Fart ter & ampitus _ 285 * 
Quo irrupta tenet Cepula. 5 — 
Tora; Ne Xen erp N en 1 
*Eo9az; @ CT 3 Ka "I 
* FO USE VOLUMES. 
— — — * — "IH 
4 ( * 
— = === 


% 


TON DO,, 6. 
Printed for A. MiLL Ax, in the Strand. 8 
N M. DCC. LIL. 


— Ä ns 4 1422 


T 0 


RALPE ALLEN, Eſq; 


SIR, | | | 3 


HE following B Bok i is ſincerely g 

"Wc deſigned to promote the Cauſe 

| of Virtue, and to expoſe ſome 
of the moſt glaring Evils, as well pu- 
blic as private, which at preſent infeſt 
this Country ; tho' there is ſcarce, as I 


remember, a ſingle Stroke of Satire 
aimed at any one Perſon W 3 


the whole, 


> 
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DEDICATION. 


The beſt Man is the propereſt Pa- 
tron of ſuch an Attempt. I his, I be- 
lieve, will be readily granted; nor will | 
the public Voice, I think, be more dt- | 
vided, to whom they ſhall give that | 
Appellation. Should a Letter indeed 1 
be thus inſcribed, Drrux OPpTiMo; 
there are few Perſons who would | 
think it wanted any other Direction. 


I will not trouble you with a Pre- | 
face concerning the Work; nor en- 
deavour to obviate any Criticiſme which 
can be made on it. The good-natured 1 
Reader, if his Heart ſhould be here | 

affected, will be inclined to pardon. | 
many Faults for the Pleaſure he will | 
receive from a tender Senſation ; and 


for Readers of a different Stamp, the 


more Faults they can diſcover, the 
more, 


. 


DEDICATION. 


9 more, | am convinced, they will be 


Nor will I affuthe the fulſome Stile of 
a common Dedicator. I have not their 
uſual Deſign in this Epiſtle; nor will T 

borrow their Language. Long, very 
long may it be before a moſt dreadful 
Circumſtance ſhall make it poſſible for 


any Pen to draw a juſt and true Cha- 
racter of yourſelf, without incurring a 


p Suſpieion of Flattery in the Boſoms of 
the Malignant. This Taſk; therefore, 


I chan defer till that Day (if I ſhould be 
do unfortunate as ever to ſee it) when 


every good Man ſhall pay a Tear for the 
Satisfaction of his Curioſity; a Day 


F which at preſent, I believe, there is 


but one good Man in the World who | 
can think of with Unconcern, 


Az Ac. 


DEDICATION. 
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een * S, this ſmall ede 
of that Love, that Gratitude, and that 
Reſſ pect, with which I ſhall always 
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Be, 
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: | Your moſt t obliged, 
Þ 9 2 ne And moſt obedient 


Humble: Servant; 
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Containing the E dum, dec. 


— HE various Accidehts which befel 
a very worthy Couple, after their 


will be the Subject of the following Hiſtory. 
The Diſtreſſes which they waded through, 

were ſome of them ſo exquiſite and the 
Incidents which produced theſe ſo extraor- 
nary, that they ſeemed to require not only 


the utmoſt Malice, but the utmoſt Invention 


which Superſtition hath ever attributed to 
Fortune: Tho' whether any ſuch Being in- 
terfered in the caſe, or, indeed, whether 


there be any ſuch Being inthe Univerſe, i is a 


Matter which I by no Means preſume to 


determine in the Affirmative. To ſpeak a 


bold Truth; J am, after much mature Deli- 
beration, inclined to ſuſpect, that the Pub- 


4 


4 


uniting in the State of Matrimony, | 


Vor. I. B Us 
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lic voice hath in all Ages done much Injuſ- 
tice to F ortune, and hath convicted her of 
many Facts in which ſhe had not the leaſt 
Concern. I queſtion much, whether we 
may not by natural Means account for the 
Succeſs of Knaves, the Calamities of Fools, 
with all the Miſeries in which Men of Senſe 
ſometimes involve themſelves by quitting 
the Directions of Prudence, and following 
the blind Guidance of a predominant Paſ- 

ſion; in ſhort, for all the ordinary Pheno- 
mena which are imputed to Fortune; 
whom, perhaps, Men accuſe with no leſs 

Abſurdity in Life, than a bad Player com- 
plains of ill Luck at the Game of Cheſs. 


But if Men are ſometimes guilty of 5 


ing improper Blame on this imaginary Be- 
ing, they are altogether as apt to make her 


Amends, by aſcribing to her Honours 
which ſhe as little deſerves. To retrieve 
the ill Conſequences of a fooliſh Conduct, 


and by, ſtruggling mantully with Diſtreſs 


to ſubdue i it, is one of the nobleſt Efforts of 
Wiſdom and Virtue. Whoever, therefore, 
calls ſuch a Man fortunate, is guilty of no 
leſs . PenpyIety. in Speech, than he would 
be, who ſhould call the Statuary or the 


Poet fortunate, who carved a Venus or Who 


Life 


writ an Iliad. 


Ch. 2. 6 AM E L FA, 3 
| Life may as properly be called an Art as 


any other; and the great Incidents in it are 
no more to be conſidered as mere Acci- 
W dents, than the ſeveral Members of a fine 
Statue, or a noble Poem. The Critics 
in all theſe are not content with ſeeing any 
Thing to be great, without knowing why 
and how it came to be ſo. By examining 
carefully the ſeveral Gradations which con- 

| duce to bring every Model to Perfection, 
we learn truly to know that Science in 
= which the Model is formed: As Hiſtories 
of this Kind, therefore, may properly be 


called Models of Human Life; ſo by ob- 


ſerving minutely the ſeveral Incidents which 
tend to the Cataſtrophe or Completion of 
the whole, and the minute Cauſes whence 
thoſe Incidents are produced, we ſhall beſt 
be inſtructed in this moſt uſeful of all Arts, 
which I call the Art of Life. 3; 


CHD 
The Hiſtory ſets out. Obſervations on the Ex- 


 cellency of the Engliſh Conſtitution, and curi- 
ous Examinations before a Fuſtice of Peace. 


CNN the firſt of April, in the Year —, 


the Watchman of a certain Pariſh-(I 
know not particularly which) within the 
1 2 77 I- 


AME I. I A. Book I. 


Liberty of We -ftminſter, brought ſeveral Per- 
ſons whom they had apprehended the pre- 
ceding Night, before. Jonatban Thraſher, 
Eſq; one of the Juſtices of the Peace for 


that Liberty. 


But here, Reader, before we proceed to 
the Trials of theſe Offenders, we fhall, 
after our uſual Manner, premiſe / ſome 
Things which it may be neceſſary for thee 


to know. 


It hath been obſerved, I think, by many, 
as well as the celebrated Writer of three 
Letters, that no human Inſtitution is ca- 
pable of conſummate Perfection. An Ob- 
ſervation which perhaps that Writer at 
Jeaft gathered from diſcovering ſome De- 
fects in the Polity even of this well regu- 
Jared Nation. And, indeed, if there ſhould 

de any ſuch Defect in a Conſtitution which 
my Lord Coke 1008 ago told us, the i. 
dam of all the wiſe "Men inthe World, 
1% they had all met together at one time, 
e721 not have equolled, which fome of 
ur iet Men. who were met together 
ach before, ſaid was too good to be altered 
in any Particular; and which, neverthe- 
leſs, hath been mending ever ſince, by a very 
great Number of the ſaid wiſe Men: if, I 
1 ſay, 


= 
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fay, this Conſtitution ſhould be imper- 
fect, we may be allowed, I think, to doubt 
whether any ſuch faultleſs Model can be 
found among the Inſtitutions of Men. 


It will probably be objected, that the 
ſmall Imperfections which I am about to 
produce, do not lie in the Laws themſelves, 
but in the ill Execution of them; but, with 
Submiſſion, this appears to me to be no 
leſs an Abſurdity, than to ſay of any Ma- 
chine that it is excellently made, tho' in- 
capable of performing its Functions. Good 

| Laws ſhould execute themſelves in a well 
regulated State; at leaſt, if the fame Le- 
giſlature which provides the Laws, doth. 
not provide for the Execution of them, 
they act as Graham would do, if he ſhould 
form all the Parts of a Clock in the moſt . 
exquiſite Manner, yet put them ſo together 
that the Clock could not go. In this Caſe, 
ſurely we might fay that there was a ſmall 
Defect in the Conſtitution of the Clock. © 


To ſay the Truth, Graham would ſoon 
ſee the Fault, and would eaſily remedy 
it. The Fault indeed could be no other 
than that the Parts were improperly diſ- 
poſed, ö | 
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"ny Reader, I have as a- 
ſtration, which will ſet my Intention in 
ſtill a clearer Light before you. Figure 
to yourſelf then a Family, the Maiter of 
which ſhould diſpoſe of the ſeveral œco- 
nomical Offices in the following Manner ; 
dig. ſhould put his Butler in the Coach- 
box, . his Steward behind his Coach, his 


Coachman in the Butlery, and his Foot- 


man in the Stewardſhip ; and in the ſame 
ridiculous Manner ſhould miſemploy the 
Talents of every other Servant, it is eaſy 
to fee what a Figure ſuch a Family muſt 
. in the World. 


As ridiculous as this may ſeem, I have 


often conſidered ſome of the lower Offices 
in our civil Government to be diſpoſed in 
this very Manner. To begin, I think, as 


low as I well can, with the Watchmen 


in our Metropolis; who being appointed 


to guard our Strects by Night from Thieves 


and Robbers, an Office which at leaſt re- 
2 Strength of Body, are choſen out 


thoſe poor old decrepit People, who 


— from their Want of bodily Strength I 
rendered incapable of getting a TH 


lihood by Work. Theſe Men, armed only 


with a | Pole, which ſome of them are | 


f Carce 


Book 1, 


- 9 


ſcarce able to lifr, are to ſecure the Per- 
ſons and Houſes of his Majeſty's Subjects 


from the Attacks of Gangs of young, bold, 


ftout, deſperate and welk-armed Villains. 


One now viribus iſtis 
Munera conveniunt. 


If the poor old Fellows ſhould run 
away from ſuch Enemies, no one I think 
can wonder, unleſs he ſhould wonder that 
they are able even to make their Eſcape. 


The higher we proceed among our 
public Officers and Magiſtrates, the leſs De- 
fects of this kind will, perhaps, be ob- 
ſervable. Mr. Thraſher, however, the Ju- 
ſtice before whom the Priſoners above- 
mentioned were now brought, had ſome few 
Imperfections in his magiſtratical Capacity. 
I own, I have been ſometimes inclined to 
think, that this Office of a Juſtice of 
Peace requires ſome Knowledge of the 
Law : for this ſimple Reaſon ; becauſe in 
every Caſe which comes before him, he is 
to judge and act according to Law. Again, 
as theſe Laws are contained in a great 
Variety of Books; the Statutes. which re- 
late to the Office of a Juſtice of Peace, 
making of themſelves at leaſt two large 
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Volumes in Folio; and that Part of his 
Juriſdiction which is founded on the com- 
mon Law being diſperſed in above a hun- 
dred Volumes, I cannot conceive how this 
Knowledge ſhould be- acquired without 
reading; and yet certain it is Mr. Thraſher 


never read one Syllable of the Matter. 


This perhaps was a Defect; but this 


was not all: for where mere Ignorance 18 


to decide a Point, it will always be an 
even Chance whether it decides right or 
wrong; but forry am I to ſay, Right was 
often in a much worſe Situation than this, 
and Wrong hath often had Five hundred 
to one on his Side before that Magiſtrate; 
who, if he was ignorant of the Law of 
England, was yet well verſed in the Laws 
of Nature. He perfectly well underſtood 
that fundamental Principle ſo ſtrongly. laid 
down in the Inſtitutes of the learned Roche- 


foucault ; by which the Duty of Self. love 


is ſo ſtrongly enforced, and every Man is 
taught to conſider himſelf as a Loadſtone, 
and to attract all things to that Centre. To 


ſpeak the Truth plainly, the Juſtice was 
never indifferent in a Cauſe, but when he 


could get nothing on either Side. 


Such 


Ch. 2. AME LI A. * 9 
Buch was the Juſtice to whoſe tremen- 
duous Bar, Mr. Gotobed the Conſtable on 
the Day above-mentioned, brought ſeveral 
W Dclinquents, who, as we have ſaid, had 
been apprehended by the Watch for diverſe 
Outrages. N ps 


The firſt who came upon his Trial was 
as bloody a Spectre as ever the Imagina- 
tion of a Murderer or a Tragic Poet con- 
ceived. This poor Wretch was charged 
with a Battery by a much ſtouter Man 
than himſelf : indeed the accuſed Perſon 
bore about him ſome Evidence that he had 
been in an Affray, his Cloaths being very 
bloody; but certain open Sluices on his 
own Head ſufficiently ſhewed whence all 
the ſcarlet Stream had iſſued ; whereas the 
Accuſer had not the leaſt Mark or Ap- 
pearance of any Wound. The Juſtice . 
= aſked the Defendant, What he meant by 
breaking the King's Peace To which he 
gs anſwered, —* Upon my Shoul I do love the 
Eing very well, and I have not been after 
breaking any Thing of his that I do 
know; but upon my Shoul this Man 
* hath brake my Head, and my Head did 
© brake his Stick; that is all, Gra.“ He 
# B 5 then 
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- againſt this improbable Accuſation ; but 


that ſhe was found walking the Streets 
after Twelve o'Clock, and the Watchman 


was really the Truth) that ſhe was a Ser- 
"vant, and was ſent by her Miſtreſs, wo 


which ſhe offered to prove by ſeveral ot | 


get no Meſſenger. The Juſtice then called 


a Month, 


then offered to produce ſeveral Witneſſes 


the Juſtice preſently interrupted him, ſay- 
ing, Sirrah, your Tongue betrays your | 

© Guilt. You are an Viſbman, and that | 
is always ſufficient Evidence with me.? 


The ſecond Criminal was a poor Wo- 
man, who was taken up by the Watch as 
a Street-walker. It was alledged againſt her 


declared he believed her to be a common 
Strumpet. She pleaded in her Defence (as 


was a little Shopkeeper, and upon the 
Point of Delivery, to fetch a Midwite ; | 


the Neighbours, it ſhe was allowed to ſend i 
for them. The Juſtice aſked her Why 
ſhe had not done it before. To which ſhe i 
anſwered, ſhe had no Money, and could 


her ſeveral ſcurrilous Names; and declaring 


ſhe was guilty within the Statute oft 
Street-walking, ordered her to Bridewe!ll for | 
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A genteel young Man and Woman were 
then ſet forward, and a very grave look- 
ing Perſon ſwore he caught them in a Si- 
tuation which we cannot as particularly 
deſcribe here as he did before the Magi- 
ſtrate ; who, having received a Wink from 
his Clerk, declared with much Warmth 
that the Fact was incredible and im- 
poſſible. He preſently diſcharged the ac- 
cuſed Parties, and was going, without auß 
Evidence, to commit the Accuſer for 
Perjury; but this the Clerk diſſuaded him 
him from, ſaying, he doubted whether a 
Juſtice of Peace had any ſuch Power. 
The Juſtice at firſt differed in Opinion; and 

ſajd, He had ſeen a Man ſtand in the Pil- 
lory about Perjury; nay, he had known a 
Man in Goal for it too; and how came he 
there, if he was not committed thither ? 
* Why that is true, Sir,“ anſwered the 
Clerk. And yet I have been told by a 
very great Lawyer, that a Man can't be 
committed for Perjury before he is in- 
dicted; and the Reaſon is, I believe, be- 
cauſe it is not againſt the Peace before 
* the Indictment makes it fo. Why that 
may be,“ cries the Juſtice; © and. indeed; 
* Perjury is but ſcandalous Words, and I 
know a Man can't have no Warrant 
e . 


. 
Dr > - N Wr E en 7 . 

«a - . „ N ts IO INES Gn EE 8 * n 8 * 958 
WR Jj)6⸗% i... on ED ET GE IS I A SS * 
2 7 Eg ed a re NT I ( ( / / VO OL n . >a q 
Ca 8 c 3 a Rug el eo ED 5 3 . 8 . 


= LT a he Fn FECAL i, eG NN / - 
N ... ͤ 1 N 
85 PA I Cott MAD YNY Cre I OL POLES 2 

: . 


NS ones — LY — —, 9 RA 
x N ok * e * n 4 > 2 e . - 1 2 _ 
* * 2 . rr 1 1 Pas e 1 . 5A $5408 + » * 3h . 1 pe " 9D 7 wen 
7 — n 3 HE 5 A 9 3 . eee FFC 
ZB 2 he 


1 


A 


* 


12 AME L IA. Bak I. 
for thoſe, unleſs you put for 8 9 9 
them into the Warrant.“ 


The Witneſs was now about to be diſ- 
charged, when the Lady, whom, he had 
accuſed, declared ſhe would ſwear the Peace 
againſt him; for that he had called her a 
Whore ſeveral times. Oho! you will 
< ſwear the Peace, Madam, will you?“ 
cries the Juſtice, Give her the Peace, 

< preſently ; and pray, Mr. Conſtable, ſecure 

© the-Priſoner, now we have him, while a 
© Warrant is made to take him up.“ All 
which was immediately performed, and 
the poor Witneſs for want of Sureties was 
ſent to Priſon. 


A young 92 whoſe Name was 
Booth, was now charged with beating the 


* Opus eft Interprete. By the es of England abu- 
five Words are not puniſhable by the Magiſtrate 
ſome Commiſſioners of the Peace therefore, when one 
Scold hath applied to them for a Warrant againſt 

abother, from a too eager Defire of doing Juſtice, 

Have conſtrued a little harmleſs Scolding into a Riot, 
Which is in Law an outragious Breach of the Peace, 
committed by ſeveral Perſons, by three at the leaſt, 
nor can a leſs Number be convicted of it. Under 
this Word rioting, or riotting (for I have ſeen it ſpelt 
both ways) many thouſands of old Women have been 
atreſted and put to Expence, ſometimes in Priſon, for 
a litile intemperate U:e-'of their Tongues, This 
Practice began to decreaſe | in the Year 1749. 


5 Nee: Watch 
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G Watchman, in the Execution of his Office, 
and breaking his Lanthorn. This was de 
poſed by two Witneſſes; and the ſhattered | 
Remains of a broken Lanthorn, which had 
A been. long | preſerved for the Sake of its 
W Teſtimony, were produced to corroborate 
W the Evidence. The Juſtice, perceiving 
me Criminal to be but - ſhabbily dreſt, 
& was going to commit him without  aſk- 
ing any further Queſtions. At length, 
however, at the earneſt Requeſt of the 
8 Accuſed, the worthy Magiſtrate ſubmitted 
to hear his Defence. The young Man 
then alledged, as was in Reality the Caſe, 
That as he was walking home to his 
Lodging, he ſaw two Men in the Street 
W < cruelly: beating a third, upon which he 
had ſtopt and endeavoured to aſſiſt the 
« Perſon who was ſo unequally attacked; 
© that the Watch came up during the Af- 
* fray, and took them all four into Cuſtody; 
that they were immediately carried to the 
= © Round-houſe, where the two original 
Aſſailants, who appeared to be 4 of 
© Fortune, found Means to make up the 
Matter, and were diſcharged by the 
Conſtable; a Favour: which he himſelf, 
having no Money in his Pocket, was 
unable to obtain. He utterly denied 
having aſſaulted any of the Watchmen, 


(i 


—— —— * 5 7 * — FEXS 
- — F - — joy 


— 4 — 


— — — 322 
Dre —ͤ— ⅛•mgm . ͤ-ͤ K — 


— 


» ” 
2 5 * 
— A — — —ñ— U.: «„ „44 4 „ 8 1 gy rp ng hc 


OE Gale 
. 


- Ethan 
— 

3 

— — 


— 
r — 


rr 
* 


u AME LH "Klt 
and ſolemnly declared, that he was of- 


* fered his Liberty at the Price of Half a 
Crown.“ F 


Tho' the bare Word of an Offender can | 
againſt the Oath of his Ac- | 


never be taken 
cuſer; yet the Matter of this Defence was 
ſo pertinent, and delivered with ſuch an 


Air of Truth and Sincerity, that had the 


Magiſtrate been endued with much Sa- 
gacity, or had he been very moderately 


gifted with another Quality very neceſſarß 


to all who are to adminiſter Juſtice, he 
would have employed ſome Labour in 
croſs-examining the Watchmen; at leaſt 
he would have given the Detendant the 


Time he deſired to ſend for the other 
| Perſons who were preſent at the Aﬀray ; 


neither of which he did. In ſhort, the-Ma- 
giſtrate had too great an Honour for Truth 
to ſuſpect that ſhe ever appeared in ſordid 
Apparel; nor did he ever ſully his ſublime 
Notions of that Virtue, by uniting them 
with the mean Ideas of Poverty and Diſ- 
treſs. | 0 
There remained now only one Priſoner, 
and that was the poor Man himſelf in 
whoſe Defence the laſt mentioned Culprit 
8 a | Was 
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was engaged. His Trial took but a very 


W ſort time. A Cauſe of Battery and broken 


Lanthorn was inſtituted againſt him, and 
proved in the fame Manner; nor would 
the Juſtice hear one Word in Defence: but 
tho? his Patience was exhauſted, his Breath 
was not; for againſt this laſt Wretch he 
poured forth a great many Vollies of Me- 
naces and Abuſe. ITO) 


The Delinquents were then all diſpatch- 


ed to Priſon, under a Guard of Watch- 


men; and the Juſtice and the Conſtable 
adjourned to a neighbouring Alehouſe, to 
take their Morning Repaſt. 


- CHA Pot: 1 


Containing the Inſide of a Priſon. | 


R. Booth (for we ſhall not trouble 


you with the reſt) was no ſooner 


arrived in the Priſon, than a Number of 


Perſons gathered round him, all demand- 


ing Garniſb; to which Mr. Booth not 


making a ready Anſwer, as indeed he 
did not underſtand the Word, ſome 
were going to lay hold of him, when a 
Perſon of apparent Dignity came up and 
inſiſted that no one ſhquld affront the Gen- 

| RE - * 
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tleman. This Perſon then, who was no 
leſs than the Maſter or Keeper of the 
Priſon, turning towards My. Booth, ac- il 
quainted him, that it was the Cuſtom of 
the Place for every Priſoner, upon his firſt 
Arrival there, to give ſomething to the 
former Priſoners to make them drink, 
This, he ſaid, was what they called Gar- 
niſh; and concluded with adviſing his 
new Cuſtomer to draw his Purſe upon the 
preſent Occaſion. Mr. Booth anſwered, 
that he would very readily comply with 
this laudable Cuſtom, was it in his Power; 
but that in reality he had not a Shilling in 
his Pocket, and what was worſe, he had 
not a Shilling in the World. * Oho! 
if that be the Caſe, cries the Keeper, it 
is another Matter, and I have nothing to 
ſay.* Upon which he immediately depart- 
ed, and left poor Booth to the Mercy of 
his Companions, who without loſs of Time 
applied themſelves to uncaſing, as they 
term'd it, and with ſuch Dexterity, that 
his Coat was not only ftript off, but out 
of Sight in a Minute. 8 


Mr. Booth was too weak to reſiſt, and 
too wiſe to. complain of this Uſage. As 
ſoon therefore as he was at Liberty, and 
declared free of the Place, he ſummoned i 
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Ch. 3. A M E LI A. 
Bis Philoſophy, of which he had no ets 


aderable Share, to his Aſſiſtance, and re- 


ſolved to make himiſelf as eaſy as mw 
under his proſons Citcumſtances. £ 


Could his own Thoughts indes have ſuf- 
fered him a Moment to forget where he 
was, the Diſpoſitions of the other Priſoners 
might have induced him to believe that he 
had been in a happier Place: For much 


the greater part of his F ellow-Sufferers, 


inſtead of wailing and repining at their 
Condition, were laughing, ſinging and di- 
verting themſelves With various Toy of 


Sports and Gambols. 


Wi he firſt Perſon Sho accoſted 11 was 


called Blear-Eyed Moll; a Woman of no 


very comely Appearance. Her Eye (for 
ſne had but one) whence ſhe derived her 
Nick- name was ſuch, as that Nick -· name 
beſpoke; beſides Which it had two remark- 
able Qualities; for firſt, as if Nature had 
been careful to provide for her own De- 
fect, it conſtantly looked towards her 
blind Side; and ſecondly, the Ball con- 
ſiſted. almoſt entirely of white, or rather 
yellow, with a little grey Spot in the Cor- 
ner, ſo ſmall that it was ſcarce diſcernible. 
Noſe ſhe had none; for Venus, envious 


es 


N : — woes fer qr 
phi Ir 
e 4 A 
RR o er 


— 1 y - — — 
P.. OT ED 
———— Wah 8 
q — 


— 


r 
. 
* 


* - A Ana — 
r 
8 2 wk * 


e 
eee 
— — Mt ve! 
* 


» bg, 
rr 
8 


* 7 „ * A 
_— 
Pens es A 
. 
9 7 
—— — © ahora 


18 AMETDA © Book L 


perhaps at her former Charms, had car- 
ried off the griſtiy Part; and ſome carchlyſ I 
Damſel, perhaps from the ſame Envy, had 
levelled the Bone with the reſt of her Face. 


her Cheeks, which roſe proportionally 5 q 
higher than is uſual. About half a dozen 3 
ebeny Teeth fortified that large and long 
Canal, which Nature had cut from Ear to 
Ear, at the Bottom of which was a Chin, 

22 
_prepoſteroufly ſhort, Nature having turn- | 3 
ed up the Bottom, inſtead of ſuffering i it 
to grow to its due Length. 


4 
3 
[ 


Her Body was well adapted to her F ace; [ 
ſhe meaſured full as much round the mid- 
dle as from Head to Foot; for beſides the Y 

extreme Breadth of her Back, her vaſt 
Breafts had long fince forſaken their native q f 
Home, and had ſettled themſelves a little iſ 7 


below the Girdle. 1 g 8 3 


8 9 


ER _ = 4 8 Py Is © * 


I wiſh certain Actreſſes on the Stage, 
when they are to perform Characters "off 
no amiable Caſt, would ſtudy to dreſs 
themſelves with the Propriety, with which 
Blzar-Eyed-Mell was now arrayed. For 4 j 
the Sake of our ſqueamith Reader, we ſhall 
not deſcend to Particulars. Let it ſuffice 
to ſay, nothing more ragged, or more 


1 


Hh 


* 
* 


. s. AME L I A. yg 


” 

£ 
3 

Wo 
397 
1 #* 


airty, was ever emptied out of the Round- 
houſe at St. Giles's. 


= We have taken the more Pains to de- 
*ZFcribe this Perſon for two remarkable Rea- 


ture was taken in the Fact with a very 
pretty young Fellow; the other, which is 
more productive of moral Leſſon, is, that 
however wretghed her Fortune may ap- 
pear to the Reader, ſhe was one of the 
F merrieft Perſons in the whole Friſon. 


Blear-Eyed-Moll then came up to Mr. 


Countenance, and aſked him for a Dram 
Jof Gin; and when Booth aſſured her 
that he had not a Penny of Money, ſhe 
FT replied, © D n your Eyes, I thought 
by your Look you had been a clever Fel- 
lov, and upon the ſnaffling Lay“ at leaſt; 
but D-—n your Body and Eyes, I find 


you are ſome ſneaking Budge + Raſcal, 


not proper to be repeated here, and was 
going to lay hold on poor Booth, when a 
JJ call Priſoner, who had been very earneſtly 


* A Cant Term for Robbery on the High-way. 
T Another Cant Term for Pilfering. 6 
| eyeing 


ons; the one is, that this unlovely Crea - 


Booth with a Smile, or rather Grin on her 


he then launched forth a Volley of dread- 
7 ful Oaths, interlarded with ſome Language, 


— 
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eyeing Booth for ſome Time, came up, and 
taking her by the Shoulder, flung her 
off at ſome Diſcance. curſing her for a 
B---h, and bidding her let the Gentleman þ 


alone. 


This Perſon was not himſelf of the moſt 
inviting Aſpect. He was long viſaged, and 
pale, with a red Beard of above a Fortnight's 
Growth. He was attired in a browniſh 
black Coat, which would have ſhewed more 
Holes than it did, had not the Linen which 
appeared through it, been, entirely of. the 
ſame Colour with the Cloth. 5 


1 Gentiethan! whoſe Name was Ro- 
bin/on, addreſſed himſelf very civilly to 
'Mr. Booth, and told him he was ſorry to 
ſee one of his Appearance in that Place: 
For as to your being without your Coat, 
Sir,“ ſays he, © I can eaſily account for 
that; and indeed Dreſs is the leaſt Part 
N which diſtin uiſhes a Gentleman.“ At 
which Words e caſt, a ſignificant Look 
on his own Coat, as if he deſired they ſhould 
be applied to himſelf. He then Proceeded 
in the following Manner: 


© I perceive, Sir, you are but juſt axived 


in this diſmal Place, which is, indeed, 
+ rendered 


rendered more deteſtable by the Wretches_ 
„ho inhabit it, than by any other Cir- 
cumſtance; but even theſe a wiſe Man 
will ſoon bring himſelf to bear with In- 
difference: For what is, is; and what 
< muſt be, muſt be. The Knowledge of 
this, which, ſimple as it appears, is in 
truth the Highth of all Philoſophy, ren- 
ders a wiſe Man fuperior to every Evil 

« which can befal him. I hope, Sir, no 
very dreadful Accident is the Cauſe of 

« your coming hither; but whatever it was, 
you may be aſſured it could not be other- 

© wiſe: For all Things happen by an ine- 
vitable Fatality; and a Man can no more 
reſiſt the Impulſe of Fate, than a Wheel- 
barrow can the Force of its Driver.“ 


Beſides the Obligation which Mr. Ro- 

binſon had conferred on Mr. Booth, in deli- 

vering him from the Inſults of Blear-ey d 

Moll, there was ſomething in the Manner 
of Robinſon, which, notwithſtanding the 

Meanneſs of his Dreſs, ſeemed to diſtin- 

guiſh him from the Crowd 'of Wretches 

who ſwarmed in thoſe Regions; and above 

all, the Sentiments which he had juſt de. 

clared, very nearly coincided with thoſe of 

Mr. Booth : This Gentleman was what 

they call a Freethinker, that is to ſay, a 


Deiſt, 


j 
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Deiſt, or, perhaps, an Atheiſt; "Fas tho! he 
did not abſolutely. deny.the Exiſtence of a 
God; yet he entirely denied his Providence: 
A Doctrine which, if it is not downright 
Atheiſm, hath a direct T endency towards 
it; and, as Dr. Clarke obſerves, may ſoon 
be driven into it. And as to Mr. Booth, 
tho' he was in his Heart an extreme Well- 
wiſher to Religion (for he was an honeſt 
Man) yet his Notions of it were very flight 
and uncertain. To ſay Truth, he was in 
the wavering Condition ſo * deſcribed i 
by Claudian ; * A 


1 N 5 


 Religio, cauſzq; viam non ſponte /equebar | 

Alterius; vacuo que currere ſemins motu | 
_ Afirmat, magnumg; novas per inane figuras 

Fortuna non arte regi, que numina ſenſu-. 
 Ambiguo, vel nulla | Putat, vel 1 arri 


This Way of chinking, or rather of 
doubting, he had contracted from the fame | 
Reaſons which Claudian aſſigns, and which 
had induced Brutus in his latter Days, to 
doubt the Exiſtence of that Virtue which he 
had all his Life cultivated. In ſhort, poor 
Booth imagined, that a larger Share of Miſ- 
fortunes had fallen to his Lot than he had | 
merited ; and this led him, who (tho? a 


-Þ ; good 


Chi. AMIE LALA7? ' WW; 
good claſſical Scholar) was not deeply learn 

ed in religious Matters, into a diſadvanta- 
geous Opinion of Providence. A danger- 
cous Way of reaſoning, in which our Con- 
cluſions are not only too haſty, from an 
imperfect View of Things; but we are 
likewiſe liable to much Error from Parti- 
ality to ourſelves; viewing our Virtues 
and Vices as through a Perſpective, in 
which we turn the Glaſs always to our 
X own Advantage, ſo as to diminiſh the one, 
and as greatly to magnify the other. 


From the above Reaſons, it can be no 
Wonder that Mr. Booth did not decline 
the Acquaintance of this Perſon, in a Place 
which could not promiſe to afford him any 
better. He anſwered him, therefore, with 
great Courteſy, as indeed he was of a very 
good and gentle Diſpoſition ; and after ex- 
„ preſſing a civil Surprize at meeting him 
there, declared himſelf to be of the ſame Opi - 
nion with regard to the Neceſſity of human 
Actions; adding, however, that he did not 
believe Men were under any blind Impulſe 
or Direction of Fate; but that every Man 
W acted merely from the Force of hae Dating . 
which was uppermoſt in his Mid, and 
could do no otherwiſe. 6 


_ 
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5 Diſcourſe now dial Beeren as 


Gentlemen, on the Neceſſity arifing from i 


the Impulſe of Fate, and the Neceſſity, | 


ariſing from the Impulſe of Paſſion, which, 
as it will make a pretty Pamphlet of itſelf, 
we ſhall reſerve. for ſome future Opportu- 


Nity. When this was ended, they ſet for- 


ward to ſurvey the Goal, and the Pri- 7 . 


| Joners,' with the ſeveral. Caſes of whom | 
Mr. Robinſon, who had been ſome time 
under Confinement, undertook to- make 1 


* _ th gg app 2 
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CHAP. IV. 


 Diſtyng further Keerers of the Tra. ö 


Houſe. 


HE firſt Perſons whom: only * by 


were enjoying themſelves very merrily over 
a Bottle of Wine and a Pipe of Tobacco. 
Theſe, Mr. Robinſon informed his Friend, 


were threr Street-robbers, and were all 


oertain of being hanged the enſuing Seſ- 


fions. So inconſiderable an Object, ſaid 
he, is. Miſery to ä 1 1 it is at 3 
* „ oth 


A 


were three Men in Fetters, Who 


A little farther they beheld a Man pro- 
ftrate on the Ground, whoſe heavy Groans, 
and frantic Actions, plainly indicated the 
higheſt Diſorder of Mind. This Perſon 


WM was, it ſeems, committed for a ſmall Fe- 


lony; and his Wife, who then lay- in, upon 
hearing the News, had thrown herſelf from 
a Window two Pair of Stairs high, by which 
means he had, in all Probability, loſt both 
her and his Child. 6 


A very pretty Girl then advanced. to- 
wards them, whoſe Beauty Mr. Booth 


could not help admiring the Moment he 


Gigi A M 


— 


ſaw her; declaring, at the ſame time, he _ 


thought ſhe had great Innocence in her 
Countenance. Robinjon ſaid ſhe was com- 
WT mitted thither as an idle and diſorderly Per- 


lon, and a common Street-walker. As 


ſhe paſt by Mr. Booth, ſhe damn'd his 


yes, and diſcharged a Volley of Words, 


every one of which was too indecent to be 
repeated. | 


They now beheld a little Creature ſitting 
by herſelf in a Corner and crying bitterly. 
his Girl, Mr. Robinſon ſaid, was com- 
gmitted, becauſe her Father-in-Law, who 
was in the Granadier Guards, had ſworn 

-— Sp | that - 
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that he was afraid of his Life, or of ſome 
bodily Harm, which ſhe would do him, 
and ſhe could get no Sureties for keeping 


the Peace: for which Reaſon Juſtice 
Thraſber had committed her to Priſon. 


A great Noiſe now aroſe, occaſioned | 
by the Priſoners all flocking to ſee a a 
Fellow whipt or petty Larceny, to which | 
he was condemned by the Court of 
Quarter Seſſions ; but this ſoon ended in 
the Diſappointment of the Spectators : for 
the Fellow, after being ſtript, having ad- 
vanced another Sixpence, was diſcharged 4 
untouched. A 


This was immediately followed by an- 
ether Buſtle. Blear-Eyed Moll, and ſeveral 4 
of her Companions, having got Poſſeſſion 
of a Man who was committed for certain 
odious unmanlike Practices, not fit to be 
named, were giving him various Kinds | 


of Diſcipline, and would probably have 


put an End to him, had he not been reſcued 4 
out of their Hands by Authonty. | 


When this Buftle was a little anayed, 
Mr. Bocth took Notice of a young Wo- 
man in Rags ſitting on the Ground, and 
e the Head of an old Man in her 
3 ah 


ap, who appeared to be giving up the 

X Ghoſt. Theſe, Mr. Robinſon informed him, 

X were Father and Daughter; that the latter d 
vas committed for ſtealing a Loaf, in order 
to ſupport the former, and the former for 
receiving it knowing to be ſtolen. 
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A well-dreſt Man then walked ſurlily 
by them, whom Mr. Robinſon reported to 
have been committed on an Indictment 
found againſt him for a moſt horrid Per- 
jury; but, ſays he, we expect him to be 
bailed To-day. Good Heaven | cries Booth, 
can ſuch Villains find Bail, and 15 no Per- 
ſon charitable enough to bail that poor 
Father and Daughter? Oh! Sir, anſwered 
EKRobinſon, the Offence of the Daughter, 
being Felony, is held not to be bailable 
in Law; whereas Perjury is a Miſdemea- 
nor only; and therefore Perſons who are 
even indicted for it, are nevertheleſs capable 
ef being bailed. Nay of all Perjuries that 
of which this Man is indicted, is the worſt: 
for it was with an Intention of taking 
away the Life of an innocent Perſon by 
Form of Law. As to Perjuries in civil 
Matters, they are not ſo very criminal. 
They are not, ſaid Booth; and yet even theſe 
are a moſt flagitious Offence, and worthy 
che higheſt . Surely they ought 
2 TO, 3 
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to be diſtinguiſned, anſwered Robinſon, from 


the others: for what is taking away a little 
1 from a Man compared to taking 

his Life, and his Reputation, and 
ruining his Family into the Bargain ?—I 
hope there can be no Compariſon i in the 
Crimes, and I think there ought to be none 
in the Puniſhment. However, at preſent, 
che Puniſhment of all Perjury is only Pil- 
Jory, and Tranſportation for ſeven Tears; 
and as it is a traverſable and bailable Of- 4Y 
Fence, Methods are often found to eſcape 'F 
any Puniſhment at all *. JF 


Booth expreſt great Aſtoniſhment at 5 3 
when his Attention was ſuddenly diverted 
by the moſt miſerable Object that he had 
yet ſeen. This was a Wretch almoſt naked, 
and who bore in his Countenance, joined 
to an Appearance of Honeſty, the Marks 
of Poverty, Hunger, and Diſeaſe. He 
had, moreover, a "wooden Leg, and two 
or three Scars on his Forehead. The Cale 

of this poor Man is indeed unhappy enough, 
faid Robinſon. He hath ſerved his Country, 


® By removing the Indictment by Certiorari into 

. the King” s bench, the Trial is to long poſtpened, and 
the Colts are ſo highly encreaied, that Protecutors are 

often tired out, and ſome incapacitated from purſuing. ? 


Ves bum ſaficndi. | 
1 Joſt 


W loft his Limb, and received ſeveral Wounds 
at the Siege of Gibraltar. When he was 
i diſcharged from the Hoſpital abroad, he 
came over to get into that of Chelſea, but 
could not immediately, as none of his Of- 
ncers were then in England; in the mean 
time, he was one Day apprehended and com- 

mitted hither on Suſpicion of ſtealing three 
Herrings from a Fiſnmonger. He was 
tried ſeveral Months ago for this Offence, 
and acquitted; indeed his Innocence mani- 
feſtly appeared at the Trial; but he was 
brought back again for his Fees, and here 
he hath lain ever ſince. „ 


Booth expreſt great Horror at this Ac- 
count, and declared if he had only ſo much 
Money in his Pocket, he would pay his 
Fees for him; but added, that he was not 
Poſſeſt of a ſingle Farthing in the World. 


Kebinſan heſitated a Moment, and then 
ſaid, with a Smile, I am going to make 
you, Sir, a very odd Propoſal after your 
laſt Declaration; but what ſay you to a 
Game at Cards, it will ſerve to paſs a 

o WF © tedious Hour, and may divert your 
Thoughts from more unpleaſant Specu- 
„ lations ?? „ 
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the wore Plight of Robinſon, who had, | 


Incſinations, he had no Opportunity to 


of his Arm, aſked him to walk afide with | 


\ 


paged, a grave looking Man, rather better ö 


I qo not imagine Booth wonld date | 
agreed to. this: for tho' ſome Love of | A 
Gaming had been formerly amongſt his 4 
Faults; yet he was not fo egregiouſly ad- 
dicted to that Vice, as to be tempted by | 3 


if I may fo expreſs myſelf, no Charms for | F 
a Gameſter, If he had, however, any ſuch 


follow them: for before he could make any | 4 
Anſwer to Robinſon's Propofal, a ſtrapping 
Wench came up to Booth, and taking hold 


her; ſaying, * What a Pox, are you ſuch a | a 

© freſh Cull that you do not know this Fel- 
© low ? Why he is a Gambler, and commir- 
ted for cheating at Play. There is not ſuch i 
fer A Pickpocket | in the whole Nad e 


A Scene of Altercation now sl be⸗ 
tween Robigſon and the Lady, which ended 
in a Bout at Fiſticuffs, in which the Lady 
Was greatly ſuperior to the 9 


While the two Combitants * were en · 2 


dreſt than the Majority of the Company. 1 


3 cant Word for a Prijon. 
p 85 "= | came 
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eame up to Mr. Booth, and taking him 
aſide, ſaid, *1 am forry, Sir, to "ee a 
Gentleman, as you appear to be, in ſuch 
© Intimacy with that Raſcal, who makes 
© no Scruple of diſowning all revealed Re- 
« ligion. As for Crimes, they are human 
Errors, and ſignify but little; nay, per- 
haps the worſe a Man is by Nature, the 


more Room there is for Grace. The 


« Spirit is active, and loves belt to inhabit 
© thoſe Minds where it may meet with the 
© moſt Work. Whatever your Crime be, 


therefore, I would not have you deſpair . 
but rather rejoice at it: for perhaps it 


may be the Means of your being called.” 

He ran on for a conſiderable Time with 
this Cant, without waiting for an Anſwer, 

=_ ended in declaring himſelf a Metho- 
UT, <1 | 


Juſt as the Methodiſt had bei his 


Diſcourſe, a beautilul young Woman was 
uſhered into the Goal. She was genteel 


and well dreſt, and did not in the leaſt re- 
ſemble thoſe Females whom Mr. Booth had 


hitherto ſeen. The Conſtable had no 5 


ſooner delivered her at the Gate, than ſhe 
aſked, with a commanding Voice, for the- 


Keeper ; ; and, when he artived; the ſaid to 


him, © Well, Sir, whither am I to be con- 
C4 __ ducted? 
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* ducted? I hope Fam not to take up my 
Lodging with theſe Creatures.“ The 
Keeper anſwered, with a Kind of ſurly 
Reſpect, ; Madam, we have Rooms for 
* thoſe that can afford to pay for them. 
At theſe Words ſhe pulled a handſome 
Purſe from her Pocket, in which many 
Guineas chinked, ſaying, with an Air of 
Indignation, * that ſhe was not come thither 
* on account of Poverty.” The Keeper no 
fooner viewed the Purſe, than his Features 
became all ſoftned in an Inſtant, and with all 
the Courteſy of which he was Maſter, he 
deſired the Lady to walk with him, aſſur- | 
ing her that ſhe ſhould have the beſt _— 
ment in his Houle. 


- Mr. Booth was now left alone; for the 
Methodiſt had forſaken him, having, as 
the Phraſe of the Sect is, ſearched him to 
the Bottom. In fact, he had thoroughly ex- 
amined every one of Mr. Booths Pockets; 
from which he had conveyed away a Pen- 
knife and an Iron Snuff-box, theſe being 
all the Moveables which were to be found. 


Booth was ſtanding near the Gate of the 
Priſon when the young Lady above- men- 
tioned was introduced into the Yard. He 
viewed her Features very attentively, and 

. Fe. Bs Was 
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was perſuaded that he knew her. She was 
indeed ſo remarkably handſome, that it 
was hardly poſſible for any who had ever 
ſeen her to forget her. Heenquired of one 
of the Under-keepers, if the Name of the 


= Priſoner lately arrived was not Mathews ; 


to which he was anſwered that her Name 
was not Mathews but Vincent, and that ſhe 


was committed for Murder. 


The latter Part of this Information 
made Mr. Booth ſuſpect his Memory more 

than the former: for it was very poſſible 
that ſhe might have changed her Name; 
but he hardly thought ſne could ſo far 
have changed her Nature as to be guilty 
of a Crime ſo very incongruous with her 
former gentle Manners : for Miſs Matbetus 
had both the Birth and Education of a 
Gentlewoman. He concluded, therefore, 
that he was certainly miſtaken, and refized 
_ latifhed without any further Enquiry, | 
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Containing certain Abbe which befel 
Mr. Booth in the 1 8 
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HE Remainder of the Day Mr. 
Booth ſpent in melancholy Contem- 
plation on his preſent Condition. He was 
deſtitute of the common Neceſſaries of 
Life, and conſequently unable to ſubſift 
where he was ; nor was there a ſingle Per- 
ſon in Town to whom he could with any 
reaſonable Hope apply for his Delivery. 
Grief for ſome time baniſhed the Thoughts 
of Food from his Mind; but, in the Morn- 
ing, Nature began to grow uneaſy for want 
of her uſual Nouriſhment : for he had not 
eat a Morſel during the laſt forty Hours. 
A penny Loaf, which is, it ſeems, the 
ordinary Allowance to the Priſoners in 
Bridewell, was now delivered him; and 
while he was eating this, a Man brought 
him a little Packet ſealed up, informing 
him that it came by a Meſſenger who ſaid it 
required no Anſwer. 


« 
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Mr. Booth now opened his Packet, and 
after unfolding ſeveral Pieces of blank 
Paper ſucceſſively, at laſt diſcovered a 

- Guinea, 
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= Guinea, wrapt with great Care in the in- 
nermoſt Paper. He was - vaſtly ſurpriſed 
at this Sight, as he had few, if any Friends, 
from whom he could expect ſuch a Favour, 
flight as it was; and not one of his Friends, 
as he was apprized, knew of his Confine- 
ment. As there was no Direction to the, 
Packet, nor a Word of Writing contained 
in it, he began to ſuſpect that it was de- 
livered to the wrong Perſon; and, being 
one of moſt untainted Honeſty, he 
found out the Man who gave it to him, 
and again examined. him concerning the 
Perſon who brought it, and the Meſſage 
delivered with it. The Man aſſured Booth: 
that he had made no Miſtake ; ſaying, *IF 


= 


* your Name is Booth, Sir, I am poſitive 
« you are the Gentleman to whom the Pare 
cel I gave you belongs.” 


The moſt ſcrupulous Honeſty A | 
perhaps, in ſuch a Situation, have been 
well enough ſatisfied in finding no Owner 
for the Guinea; eſpecially when Procla- 
mation had been 'made in the Priſon, that 
Mr. Booth had received a Packet without 
any Direction, to which if any Perſon had. 
any Claim, and would diſcover. the Con- 
tents, he was ready to deliver it to ſuch. 
Claimant. No ſuch Claimant being found, 

0 6. > 
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(1 mean none who knew the Contents; for 
many ſwore that they expected juſt ſuch 
a Packet, and believed it to be their Pro- 
perty) Mr. Booth very calmly reſolved to 
apply the Money to his own Uſe. 


The firſt Thing after Redemption of the 
Coat, which Mr. Booth, hungry as he was, 
thought of, was to ſupply himſelf with 
Snuff, which he had long, to his great 
Sorrow. been without. On this Occaſion 

he preſently miſſed that Iron Box which 
the Methodiſt had ſo dextrouſly conveyed 
out of his Pocket, as we mentioned in the 
laſt Chapter. 


He no ſooner miſſed this Box, than he 
immediately ſuſpected that the Gambler 
was the Perſon who had ftolen it; nay, fo 
well was he aflured of this Man's Guilt, 
that it may perhaps be improper to ſay he 
barely ſuſpected it. Tho* Mr. Booth was, 
as we have hinted, a Man of a very ſweet 
Diſpoſition ; yet was he rather over-warm. 
Having, therefore, no Doubt concerning 
the Perſon of the Thief, he eagerly ſought 
him out, and very bluntly charged him 

with the Fact. 


The 
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The Gambler, whom I think we ſhould 
now call the Philoſopher, received this 
Charge without the leaſt viſible Emotion 
either of Mind or Muſcle. After a ſhort 
Pauſe of a few Moments, he anſwered with 
great Solemnity as follows: *Young Man, I 
am entirely unconcerned at your ground- 
leſs Suſpicion. He that cenſures a Stran- 


: ger, as I am to you, without any Cauſe, 
makes a worſe Compliment to himſelf 
& < than to the Stranger. You know your- 


« ſelf, Friend; you know not me. It is 
true indeed you heard me accuſed of being 
= < a Cheat and a Gameſter; but who is my . 
= < Accuſer ? Look at my Apparel, Friend, 


do Thieves and Gameſters wear ſuch 


« Cloaths as theſe? Play is my Folly, not 
my Vice; it is my Impulſe, and I have 
been a Martyr to it. Would a Gameſter 
© have aſked another to play when he could 
have loſt Eighteen Pence and won no- 

thing? However, if you are not ſatisfied *_ 
« you may ſearch my Pockets; the Out- 
ſide of all but one will ſerve your Turn, 
and in that one there is the Eighteen 
Pence I told you of.“ He then turned 
up his Cloaths; and his Pockets entirely 
reſembled the Pitchers of the Behges. pe 2 
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Bootb was a little ſtaggered at this De- 
fence. He ſaid, the real Value of the Iron 
Box was too inconſiderable to mention; but 
that he had a capricious Value for it, for 
the Sake of the Perſon who gave it him: 
; for tho' it is not,* faid he worth Six- 

< pence, I would willingly give a Crown 
to any one who Young bring it me 

.< again.” 


Robinſon kit; © if that be the Caſe, 
< you have nothing more to do but to 
< ſignify your Intention in the Priſon ; and 
] am well convinced you will not be long 
* without regaining the Poſſeſſion of ”—_ 
Snuff box..“ 


4 lis Advice was immediately followed, 
and with Succeſs, the Methodiſt preſently 
producing the Box; which, he ſaid, he had 
found, and ſhould How rennines it before, 
had he known the Perſon. to whom it be- 
longed; adding, with uplifted Eyes, that 
the Spirit would not {offer him know- 
ingly to detain. the Goods of another, how- 
ever inconſiderable the Value was. Why 
«' ſo, Friend ?* ſaid Robinſon. Have I not 
© heard you. often ſay, the wickeder any | 


« Man was, the better, provided he was 
« what 


FX 
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« what you call a Believer.” * You miſtake 


me, ' cries Cooper (for that was the Name 
of the Methodiſt) no Man can be wicked 


< after he is poſſeſſed by the Spirit. There is 
a wide Difference between the Days of Sin 
and the Days of Grace. I have been a 

Sinner myſelf.* I believe thee,” eries 


Robinſon, with a Sneer. I care not, an- 


ſwered the. other, what an Atheiſt be- 
« lieves. I ſuppoſe you would inſinuate 
that I ſtole the Snufi-box ; but I value 


not your Malice: the Lord knows my 
Innocence.“ He then walked off with 


the Reward; and Booth turning to Robin 
ſon, very earneſtly aſked Pardon for his 
groundleſs Suſpicion; which the other, 
without any Heſitation, accorded him, 
faying, * You never accuſed Me, Sir; you 


13 ſuſpected ſome Gambler, with whoſe 


Character I have no Concern. I ſhould 
* be angry with a Friend or Acquaintance 
* who ſhould give a haſty Credit to any 
* Allegation againſt me; but I have no 


< Reaſon to, be offended with you for he- 


© heving what the Woman, and the Raſcal 


who is juſt gone, and who is committed | 
here for a Pickpocket, which you did 


* not perhaps know, told you to my Diſ- 


advantage. And if you thought me to 


* be a Gambler, you had juſt Reaſon to 
Tp, 
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ſuſpect any Ill of me: for I m yſelf am 
confined hem by the Perjury 1 one of 
thoſe Villains; who having cheated me 
of my Money at Play, and hearing that 
I intended to apply to a Magiſtrate 
againſt him, himſelf began the Attack, 
and obtained a Warrant againſt me of 2 
< Juſtice Thraſer, who, without hearing 
one Speech in my Defence, committed 
© meto this Place. 


R M M M M 4a 


| Booth teſtified great e at this 
Account; and he having invited Robinſon to 

Dinner, they ſpent that Day together. In 
the Afternoon Booth indulged his Friend 

with a Game at Cards; at firſt for Half- * 

pence, and afterwards for Shillings, when 
Fortune ſo favoured Robinſan, that he did 
not leave the other a wn. N in his 
Pocket. 


5 ſurpriſing Run of Le in a Gander 
ſter is often miſtaken for ſomewhat elſe, 
by Perſons who are not over zealous Be- 
lievers in the Divinity of Fortune. I have 

known a Stranger at Bath, who hath hap- 
ned fortunately (I might almoſt ſay un- 
Form mately) to have four by Honours in 
his Hand 4 — every time he dealt, for a 
whole * ſhunned univerſally 
che 
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the whole Company the next Day. And 


certain it is, that Mr. Baotb, tho of a 
remper very little inclined to Suſpicion, 


began to waver in his Opinion, whether 
the Character given by Mr. Robinſon of | 


himſelf, or that which the others Have. ob 
him, was the truer. h | 


In the Morning 3 paid him a ſe- 
cond Viſit, and found him again in the 
ſame Situation as before. After ſome De- 


| | liberation, therefore, he refolved to afls 


Robinſen to lend him a Shilling or two of 
that Money which was lately his own. 

And this Experiment, he thought, would 
confirm him either in a good or evil Opi- 


nion of that Gentleman. 


To this 8 Robinſon anſwered with 
great Alacrity, that he ſhould very gladly 


have complied, had not Fortune played 


one of her Jade Tricks with him: for, 


| * ſince my winning of you,” faid he, Thave 


been {tript not only of your Money, but 
* my own.' He was going to harangue 
farther ; but Booth with 8 e 
turned from him. 


> — . 


T -- This poor e 
time to "reflec on | his own Miſery, or the 


Raſcality, 


— 
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Raſcality, as it appeared to him, of the 
other, when the fame Perſon, who had 
the Day before delivered him the Guinea 
from the unknown Hand, again accoited x 
him, and told him a Lady in the Houſe 
(io he expreſſed himſelf) dcfired the Favour 1 
of his Company. ; 


Mr. Booth immediately obeyed the Meſ. 
fage, and was conducted into a Room in 
the Priſon, where he was preſently con- 
vinced that Mrs. Vincent was no other than 
his old Acquaintance Miſs 1 7 82 4 


CHAP. 83 


- 


Cu ontaining the extraordinary Behaviour of 
Miſs Mathews on her meeting with Booth, 

and ſome Endeavours to prove by Reaſon and 
Authority, that it is faſſible fer a Woman to 
appear to be what ſhe really i HT” 


TG HT or nine Years had 3 ſince 
any Interview between Mr. Booth and 


Miſs Mathews; and their meeting now in 
fo extraordinary a Place affected both op ; 


them with an equal Surprize. 


E 


After ſome immaterial Ceremonies, the 


Huy acquainted ar: Booth, that having 
heard 
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heard there was a Perſon in the Priſon who 
knew her by the Name of Matheus, ſhe 
had great Curiofity to enquire who he was, 
whereupon he had been ſhewn to her 
from the Window of the Houſe; that 
8 ſhe immediately recollected him, and being 
informed of his diſtreſsful Situation; for 
I which ſhe expreſſed great Concern, ſhe had 
ſent him that Guinea which he had received 
the Day before; and then proceeded to ex- 
cuſe herfelf for not having deſired to fee 
him at that time, when ſhe was under the 
Kgreateſt Diſorder and Hurry of Spirits. 
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Booth made many handſome Acknow- 

= ledgments of her Favour ; and added, that 

be very little wondered at the Diſorder 

of her Spirits, concluding, that he was 
' | heartily concerned at ſeeing her there; but 

I hope, Madam, faid he- K 


Here he heſitated; upon which, burſting 
into an Agony of Tears, ſhe cried out, O 
Captain, Captain, many extraordinary 
Things have paſt ſince laſt 1 ſaw you. O 

gracious Heaven] did I ever expect that 
this would be the next Place of our meet< 
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She then flung herſelf into her Chair, where 
ſhe gave a Looſe to her Paſſion, whilſt he, 
in the moſt affectionate and tender Man- 
ner, endeavoured to ſooth and comfort her; 
but Paſſion itſelf did probably more for its 
own Relief than all his friendly Conſola- 
tions. Having vented this in a large Flood 
of Tears, ſhe became pretty well compoſed; 
but Booth unhappily mentioning her Father, 
ſhe again relapſed into an Agony, and cried 
out, 2 Why? why will you repeat the 
Name of that dear Man? I have diſ- 
« graced him, Mr. Booth, I am unworthy 
the Name of his Daughter.'— Here Paſ- 
fion- again ftopped her Words, and dif- 
charged itſelf in Tears. | 


After this ſecond Vent of Sorrow or 
Shame; or, if the Reader pleaſes, of Rage, 


the once more-recovered from her Agonies. 
To ſay the Truth, theſe are, I believe, as 


eritieal Diſcharges of Nature, as any of 
thoſe which are A called by the Phyſicians z 
and do more effectually relieve the Mind 
than any Remedies with which the whole 
Materia Medica of SY can Tupply 
it. 


When Mrs. Vincent had recovered hay 


Faculties, ſhe perceived Booth ſtanding 
filent, 
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ſient, with -a Mixture of Concern and 
Aſtoniſhment in his Countenance; then ad- 
drefling herſelf to bim with an Air of moſt 
bewitching Softneſs, of which ſhe was 2 
perfect Miſtreſa, ſhe ſaid, I do not won- 


der at your Amazement, Captain Booth; 


nor indeed at the Concern which you ſo 
4 plainly diſcover for me: for I well know _ 
£ the - Goodneſs of your Nature; but O 
Mr. Booth ! believe me, When you know 
Vwhat hath happened fince our laſt Meet - 
4 ing, yaur Concern will be raiſed, however 
your Aſtoniſhment may ceaſe. O, Sir, 
you are a Stranger to the Cauſe of my 


4 Sorrows.“ 


41 hope , I am, Madam, anſwered he; 
for! 8 believe what I have heard in the 
Priſon - ſurely Murder At which Words 
ſhe ſtarted from her Chair, repeating, 
| Murder © Oh! *tis Muſic in my Ears.— 
|< You have heard then the Cauſe of my 
Commitment, my Glory, my Delight, my 
4 Reparation Les, my old Friend, this 
is the Hand, this is the Arm that drove 


* 


W- the Penkniſe to his Heart. Unkind For- 


tune, that not one Drop of his Blood 
WJ © reached my Hand. —Indeed, Sir, I never 
would have waſhed it from it. But tho 


I have not the Happineſs - to ſee it on my 
* Hand, 


XR = 


Sof remembring I ſaw-it run in Rivers on 


Let it call it what it will, or puniſh me 


of that Monſter Man, Mr. Booth. I am 


Horror at this Speech, and the Ejaculation 


ſpontaneouſly from his Lips! Nor can we | g 


Geſtures, were properly adapted to the Sen- 
timents ſhe expreſt. Such indeed was her 


Image, that neither could Shakeſpeare de- 


hear the Reſentment of the moſt injured 
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Hand, I have the glorious Satisfaction 


© the Floor; I ſaw it ſorſake his Cheeks. 
I ſaw him fall a Martyr to my Revenge. 
And is the killing a Villain to be called 
Murder? Perhaps the Law calls it ſo.— 


© as it pleaſes ———Puniſh me !—no, no— 
That is not in the Power of Man — not 


< undone, am revenged, and have now no 
© more Buſineſs for Life; let them take it 
from me when they will.” | 


HE 


Our poor Gentleman turned pale with 


of Good Heavens! what do IT hear ! burſt | : 


wonder at this, tho* he was the braveſt of 
Men; for her Voice, her Looks, her 


ſcribe, nor Hogarth paint, nor Clive could 
act a Fury in higher Perfection. 


a t* Hed As 


What do you hear ?” reiterated ſhe. *You 


* of Women. You have heard, you ſay, 4 
of the Murder; but do you know the i 
| | Cauſe, 
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ch 6. AMEL PA: x 
JW - Cauſe, Mr. Booth | ? Have you, ſince your 
Return to England, viſited that Country 
W < where we formerly knew one another? 


fell me, do you know my wretched 
Story? Tell me that, my F riend. 


Booth heſitated for an Anſwer; indeed he 
had heard ſome imperfect Stories, not 
much to her Advantage. She wait- 
ed not till he had formed a Speech; 
but cried, * Whatever you may have 


heard, you cannot be acquainted with all 


the ſtrange Accidents which have occa- 

ſioned your ſeeing me in a Place, which, 

* at our laſt Parting, was ſo unlikely that 

© I ſhould ever have been found in; nor 

can you know the Cauſe of all that I have 
uttered, and which, I am convinced, you 
never expected to have heard from my 
Mouth. Tr theſe Circumſtances raiſe 
your Curiofity, I will ſatisfy it.“ 


He anſwered, that Curioſity was too mean 
a Word to expreſs his ardent Deſire of 
knowing her Story. Upon which, with 
very little previous Ceremony, ſhe began 


to relate what is written in the following 
N | 


Bur 
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But before we put an End to this, it 
may be neceſſary to whiſper a Word or two 


£0 the Critics, who have perhaps begun to e- 


preſs no leſs Aſtoniſnment than Mr. Booth, 
that a Lady, in whom we had remarked a 


2 
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moſt extraordinary Power of diſplaying 


Softneſs, ſnould the very next Moment after 


the Words were out of our Mouth, ex- 


1785 Sentiments becoming the Lips of a 
lila, Jexebel, Medra, Semiramis, Paryſatis, 
Tanaquil, Litilla, Meſſalina, Agrippina, Bru- 
nichilde, E Irida, Lady Macbeth, Joan of 
Naples, Chriſtina of Sweden, Katharine 
Hays, Sarah Malcolm, Con. Philips *, or any 

other Heroine of the tender Sex, which 
Hiſtory ſacred or prophane, antient or mo- 
dern, falſe or true, hath recorded. 


Me deſire ſuch Critics to remember, that 
it is the ſame Eugliſß Climate, in which 
on the lovely roth of June, under a ſerene 
Sky, the amorous Jacabite kiſſing the odo- 
riferous Zephyr's Breath, gathers a Noſe- 
gay of white Roſes to deck the whiter 
Breaſt of Celia; and in which, on the 11th 
of June, the very next Day, the boiſterous 
Boreas, rouſed by the hollow Thunder, 
ruſhes horrible through the Air, and driv- 
ing the wet Tempeſt before him, levels the. 


* Tho' laſt, not leaſt, | ; 
4 Hope 


* 
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Hope of the Huſbandman with the Earth, 


W dreadful Remembrance of the Conſequences 
of the Revolution. | 


Again let it be remembered, that it is 
the ſelf ſame Celia, all tender, ſoft, and 
delicate; who with a Voice, the Sweetneſfss 
of which the Sirens might envy, warbles 
the harmonious Song in Praiſe of the 
young Adventurer; and again, the next 
Day, or, perhaps, the next Hour, with 
W fiery Eyes, wrinkled Brows, and e 
Lips, roars forth Treaſon and Nonſenſe 
in a political, Argument with ſome Fair 
one, of a.ctetent Principle. 


Or, if the Critic be a Whig, and con- 
ſequently diſlikes ſuch kind of Similes, 
as being too favourable to Jacobitiſm, 
let him be contented with the following 
Story: „ 


C\ 


[ happened in my Yaath to fit behind 
two Ladies in a Side-Box at a Play, where, 
in the Balcony on the oppoſite Side was 
placed the inimitable B C , in 


* 
% 


Company with a young Fellow of no very 
tormal, or indeed ſober Appearance, One 
of the Ladies, I remember, ſaid to the 
other Did you ever ſee any thing look 
*-ſo modeſt and fo innocent as that Gifl 

. | © over 
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over the way? What Pity it is ſuch a 


* Creature ſhould be in the Way of Ruin, 


* as I am afraid ſhe is, by her being alone 
© with th g Fellow!! Now this Wl 
wit c at , young ElHNOW ! ow this i 


Lady was no bad Phyſiognomiſt; for 
it was impoſſible to conceive a greater 
Appearance of Modeſty, Innocence and 
Simplicity, than what Nature had diſplayed 
in the Countenance of that Girl ; and yer, 


Dy 


(remember Critic it was in my Youth) had 4 


a few Mornings before ſeen that very iden- 


tical Picture of all thoſe ingaging Qualities Ii 
in Bed with a Rake at a Bagnio, ſmoaking WW 
Tobacco, drinking Punch, talking Ob- 
ſcenity, and ſwearing and curſing with all 
the Impudence and Impiety of the Joweſt 


and moſt abandoned Trull of a Soldier. 
CHAP. MI. 

In hich Miſs Mathews begins ber Flijtory. 

I 8 S Mathews having barred the 


it was before barred on the Outſide, pro- 
ceeded as follows: | 


* You may imagine, I am going to begin 


my Hiſtory at the Time when you left 
F the 


Door on the Inſide, as {ſecurely as 


all Appearances notwithſtanding, I myſelf 1 | 


5 
* 
6 


K 
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the Country; but I cannot help reminding 
you of ſomething which happened before. 


« You will ſoon recolle& the Incident; but 


believe you little know the Conſequence 
either at that time or ſince. Alas 1 


could keep a Secret then: now I have no 


Secrets; the World knows all; | and it is 
not worth my while to conceal any thing. 
Well! — You will not wonder, I believe. 


Il proteſt I can hardly tell it you even 


now. But I am convinced you have 
too good an Opinion of yourſelf to be 
ſurpriſed at any Conqueſt you may have 
made. Few) Men want that good O- 
pinion and perhaps very few had ever 
more Reaſon for it. Indeed, Will, you 
was a charming Fellow in thoſe Days; 
nay you are not much altered for the 
worſe now, at leaſt in the Opinion of 

ſome Women: for your Complexion and 
Features are grown much more maſculine 
than they were.“ Here Booth made her a 


low Bow, .moſt probably with a Compli- 
ment; and, after a little Heſitation, ſhe 
again proceeded “ Do you remember a 


* 


: a 


0 


0 


Conteſt which happened at an Aſſembly, 
betwixt myſelf and Miſs Johnſon, about 
ſtanding uppermoſt ? You was then my 
Partner; and young Milliams danced with 
the other Lady. The Particulars are not 

D 2 now 
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now worth mentioning, tho? I ſuppoſe 
you have long ſince forgot them. Let it 
ſuffice that you ſupported my Claim, and 
* Williems very ſneakingly gave up that of i 
his Partner, who was with much Diffi. f 
< culty afterwards prevailed to dance with 
him. You faid,---I am ſure I repeat the 
Words exactly, that . you would not 
« for the World affront any Lady there; 
but that you thought you might, with- 
out any ſuch Danger declare, that there Wi 
„ was no Aſſembly in which that Lady, 
“ meaning your humble Servant, was not 
« worthy of the uppermoſt Place; nor 
« will I, ſaid you, ſuffer the firſt Duke in 
0 Hugland, when ſhe is at the uppermoſt Wl 
„End of the Room, and hath called her 
+ Dance, to lead his Partner above her.” KM 


** 


What made this the more pleaſing to 
me was, that I ſecretly hated Miſs 70%. 
fen. Will you have the Reaſon? Why 

« then I Will tell you honeſtly, ſhe was mv 
Rival; that Word perhaps aſtoniſhes ; 

vyou, as you never, I believe, heard of any 
one who made his Addreſſes to me; and 
indeed my Heart was till that Night en- 
tirely indifferent to all Mankind. I mean 
then that the was my Rival for Praiſe, 


j Jor Beauty, for Decis, for Fortune, and 
| * con: 
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conſequently for Admiration. My Tri. 
umph on this Conqueſt is not to be ex- 
preſſed, any more than my Delight in 
the Perſon to whom I chiefly owed it. 
The former, I fancy, was viſible to the 
whole Company; and I deſired it ſhould 
be ſo; but the latter was ſo well con- 
cealed, that no one, I am confident, took 
any Notice of it. And yet you appeared 
to me that Night to be an Angel. 
Lou looked, you danced, you ſpoke— 
every Thing charmed me.“ 133 
Good Heavens !* cries Booth, is it poſ- 
ſible you ſhould do me ſo much unme- 
rited Honour, and I ſhould be Dunce 
enough not to perceiye the leaſt Sym- 
| ons 9050.37 6 wb $M 1-19 
J aſſure you,“ anſwered ſhe, I did all 1 
could to prevent you; and yet I almoſt 
* hated you for not ſeeing through what I 
ſtrove to hide. Why, Mr. Booth, was 
you not more quick-fighted ?——T will 
anſwer for you your Affections were 
more happily diſpoſed of to a much 
better Woman than myſelf, whom you 
married ſoon afterwards. I ſhould atk 
you for her, Mr. Booth; I ſhould have 
_ aſked you for her before; but I am un- 
| ON: * worthy 


„„ AME LTA, Bock. I 
© worthy of aſking for her, or of enen Her 
my Acquaintance,” "IN 


Booth ſtopt her ſhort, as ſhe was run- 
ning into another Fir of Paſſion, and 
degged her to omit all former Matters, 
and acquaint him with that Part of her 
Hiſtory to which he was an entire Stran- 
ger. ä 


* 


She then renewed her Diſcourſe as fol- 
lows: Lou know, Mr. Booth, I ſoon 
* afterwards left that Town, upon the 
Death of my Grandmother, and returned 
home to my Father's Houſe ; where I 
had not been long arrived before ſome il 
Troops of Dragoons came to quarter in 
our Neighbourhood. Among the Offi- 
cers there was a Cornet, whoſe deteſted 
Name was Hebbers, a Name I could 
ſcarce repeat, had I not at the ſame time 
the Pleaſure to reflect that he is now no 
more. My Father, you know, who is 
a hearty Well-wiſher to the preſent Go- | 
vernment, uſed always to invite the Of- 
ficers to his Houſe; ſo did he theſe. Nor 
was it long before this Cornet, in ſo par. 
ticular a Manner recommended himſelf 
to the poor old Gentleman (I cannot 
6 = think of hi him without Tears) that our 
Houſe 
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and he was rarely at his Quarters, unleſs 
when his ſuperior Officers obliged him to 


be there. I ſhall ſay nothing of his Per- 
ſon, nor could that be any "Recoommen- 
dation to a Man; it was ſuch, however, 


as no Woman could have made Objection 


to. Nature had certainly wrapt up her 


* odious Work in a moſt beautiful Covering. 
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Jo fay the Truth, he was the handſomeſt 


Man, except one only, that Lever faw-— 
I affure you, I have ſeen an handſomer 
——- but—well — He had beſides all the 
Qualifications of a Gentleman, was 
genteel, aud extremely polite, ſpoke 
French. well, and danced to a Miracle ; 
but what chiefly recommended him to 
my Father was his Skill in Muſic, of 
which you know that dear Man was the 
moſt violent Lover. I wiſh he was not 
too ſuſceptible of Flattery on that Head; 

for I have heard Hebbers often greatly 


commend my Father's Performance, and 


have obſerved, that he was wonderfully 
pleaſed with ſuch Commendations. To 


lay the Truth, it is the only Way I can 


account for the extraordinary Friendſhip 
which my Father conceived for this Per- 


ſon; ſuch a Friendſhip that he at laſt 


a became a Part of our Family.“ 


D 4 © This 
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Houſe became his principal H abitation; 
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him to my F ather, had the very contrary 


Siſter Betty play on the Harpſichord ; ſhe | 
was indeed reputed the beſt Performer 2 


Tegardirg this Perfection of hers with 


23 


< This very Circumſtance, which, as I 
am convinced, ſtrongly recommended 
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Effect with me; I had never any Delight 
in Muſic, and it was not without much 
Difficulty I was prevailed on to learn to | 
play on the Harpſichord, in which I had 
made a very ſlender Progreſs. As this Man, 
therefore, was frequently the Occaſion of 
my being importuned to play againſt my 
Will, I began to entertain ſome Diſlike 
for 3502 on that Account; and as to his 
Perſon, IT aflure you, I long continued 
to look on it with great Indifference. 
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How ſtrange will the Art of this 
Man appear to you preſently, who had 
ſufficient Addreſs to convert that very 
Circumſtance which had at firft oc- 
caſioned my Diſlike, into the firſt Secds 
of Aﬀe&tion for him. 
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© You have 4 I believe, ll 


in the whole Country. 
I was the fartheſt in the World from 
Envy. 
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c Envy. In Reality, abba 1 Laetpid 
« all Perfection of this Kind; at leaſt, as 1 
had neither Skill nor Ambition to excel 
« this Way, I looked upon it as a Matter 
of mere Indifference. en TR, 75747 
« Hebbers firſt put this Ecole in my 
Head. He mY great Pains to perſuade 


| © me, that I had much greater Abilities of 


the muſical Kind than my Siſter ; and 
that I might, with the greateſt Eaſe, if I 

* pleaſed, excel her; offering me, at the 
« ſame time, his Aſſiſtance, it I woulg, re- 
ſolve to undertake it. | 


When he had ſuffclently hac my 
. Ambition, in which perhaps he found 
« too little Difficulty, the continual Praiſes 


of my Siſter, which before I had diſre- 


* garded, became more and more nauſeous 
* in my Ears; and the rather as Muſic be- 
ing the favourite Paſſion of my Father, 


11 became apprehenſive (not without fre- 


quent Hints from Helbers of that Nature) 


chat ſhe might gain too great a Frefereper | 


© in his 2 avour. 1 WEE 7+: 


© To my. Fan then I a liel 


I myſelf Night and Day, with EE In- 
> e and Attention, that: J foon began | 


Diz> to 


H , 
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© tb perform in a tolerable Manner. I do 
* not abſolutely ſay I excelled my Siſter; 
for many were of a different Opinion ; 


but indeed there might be lome Parti- 
< ality in all that. 


© Febbers, at leaft, declared himſelf on 
my Side, and' no Body could doubt his 
Judgment. He afferted openly, that I 
played in the better Manner of the two ; 
and one Day, when I was playing ro him 
alone, he affected to burſt into a Rap- 
ture of Admiration, and, ſqueezing me 
© gently by the Hand, ſaid, There, Ma- 
dam, I now declare you excel your 
© Siſter as much in Maße as, added he, 
in a whiſpering Sigh, you do her and 
* all the World in every other Charm.” 


* mew” a „ * K 


No Woman can bear any ' Superiority 


1 in whatever thing ſhe deſires to excel in. 
* I now began to hate all the Admirers of 
my Siſter, to be uneaſy at every Com- 
i © mendation beſtowed on her Skill in Mu- 


© fie, and conſequently to love Hebbers for 
$ the Preference which he'gave to mine. 


© Tt was now that ! began to ſurvey the 
© bandfome Perſon of Hebbers with Plea- 
© ſure. And here, Mr. Booth, 1 will be- 
925 tray 
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tray to you the grand Secret of our Sex. 
Many Women, I believe, do with 
great Innocence, and even with great 
Indifference, converſe with Men of. the 
fineſt Perſons; but this I am confident 
may be affirmed with Truth, that when 
once a Woman comes to aſk this Queſtion 
of herſelf ; Is the Man whom I like for 
ſome vhs Reaſon, handſome ? Her 
Fate and his too very ſtrongly depend 
on her anſwering ; in the Affirmative. 


« Hebbers no 5 perceived that he 
made an Impreſſion on my Heart, of 

which, I am ſatisfied, I gave him too un- 

3 deniable Tokens, than he affected, on a 

1 ſudden, to ſhun me in the moſt appa- 

2 rent Manner. He wore the moſt melan- 

= < choly Air in my Preſence, and, by his 

A dejected Looks and Sjghs, firmiy per- 

= ſuaded me, that there was ſome ſecret, 

Sorrow Jabouring in his Boſom; nor will 

þ it be difficult for you to imagine to What 
Cauſe I imputed. it. 


© Whilſt 1 was wiſhing "M his OY 
tion of a Paſſion, in which, 1 thou ht, 1 
could not be miſtaken, and. at the Tame 
: * Time, trembling, whenever we met, with 
= © the Apprehenfion | of this very Declara- 
1 D 6 0 tion, 
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T& AMELT;& © Moll. 
* ration, TY Widow Cary came. Wie Lon- 


dan to make us a Viſit, intending to ſtay 
* the whole Summer at our Houſe. 


», H 


2 


*. Thoſe who know Mrs. Cory, will 
'* ſcarce think I do her an Injury, in ſay- 
ing, ſhe is far from being handſome; 
and yet ſhe is as finiſhed a Coquette as 
if ſhe had the higheſt Beauty to ſupport 
that Character. But, perhaps, you have 
ſeen her; and, if you have, I am convinced 
you will readily ſubſcribe to my 19 


nion.“ 
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Beeth æanſwered, he had not; and then 2 
ſh? procecdel as in the following Chapter. 


| Ma | The Hiſtory of Miſs Mathews ny 
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1 | HIS young Lady had not been 
| 4.9 , three Lays with us, before Hebber: 
| grew fo particular with her, that it was 
ll 


Senc rally obſerved, and my poor Father, 
9 [ believe, have the Cornet as if he 
bad been his Son, began to jeſt on the 
| Occaſion, as one who would not be diſ- 
| pleaſed at throwing a good Jointure into 
lll - the Arms of his Friend. 
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ou will eaſily at 19 8 the Diſpo- ; 


ſition of my Mind on this Occaſion; but 
] was not permitted to ſuffer long a 
it; for one Day, when Hebbers was alone 
with me, he took an Opportunity of ex- 
preſſing his Abhorrence at the Thoughts 
of marrying for Intereſt, contrary to his 
Inclinations. I was warm on the Sub- 


ject, and, I believe, went ſo far as to ſay, 


That none but Fools and Villains did ſo. He 
replied, with a Sigh, Zes, Madam, but 
what would you think of a Man whoſe 
Heart is all the while bleeding for another 
Woman, to whom he would willingly ſacrifice 
the World; but, becauſe he muſt ſacrifice 
ber Intereſt as well as bis own, never durſt 
even give ber a Hint of that Paſſion which 
was preying en bis. very Vitals ? Do yon be- 
lieve, Miſs Fanny, there is ſuch à Wretch. 
on Earth? I anſwered, with an aſſumed 
Coldneſs, I did not believe there was; he 
then took me gently by the Hand, and, 
with a Look ſo tender that I can not de- 
ſcribe it, vowed he was *himſelf that 
Wretch. Then ſtarting, as if conſcious: 
of an Error committed, he cried with a 
faltering Voice, I bat am I ſaying ? Par- 
don me, Miſs Fanny  fince 1 beg only your 
Fig, 1 never Will aſk for mere. — At theſe 
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my Hand, crying, Has for Heaven's Z 


to know. | 


A few Days now brought Matters to 
an Eclairciflement between us; the being 


of all this Happineſs. I doubted not 


it, and accepted him as my Lover. 


Ne declared the greateſt Apprehenſion: 4 


Words, hearing my Father coming up, I 
betrayed myſelf entirely, if, indeed, I had 
not done it before. I haſtily withdrew 


Sake, my Father is juſt coming in; m 
Bluſhes, my Look, and my Accent tel]- 
ing him, T ſuppoſe, all which he withed 


undeceived in what had given me ſo 
much Uneaſineſs, gave me a Pleaſure too 
ſweet to be reſiſted. To triumph over 
the Widow, for whom J had, in a very 
ſhort Time, contracted a moſt inveterate 
Hatred, was a Pride not to be deſcribed. 
Hebbers appeared to me to be the Cauſe 


but that he had the moſt diſintereſted 
Paſſion for me, and thought him every 
way worthy of its Return. I did return 


of my Father's Suſpicion, though I am 
convinced theſe were cauſeleſs, had his 
Deſigns been honourable. To blind if 
theſe, I conſented that he ſhould carry 
on ſhaſn Addreſſes to the Widow, who 

+. « wa il 
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vas now a conſtant Jeſt between us; and 
© he pretended, from Time to Lime, to 
« acquaint me faithfully with every Thing 
that paſt at his Interviews with her; nor 
« was this faithleſs Woman wanting in her 
Part of the Deceit. She carried herſelf 
to me all the while with a Shew of Af- 
« feftion, and pretended to have the ut» 
* moſt Friendſhip for me. But ſuch are 
the Friendſhips of Women! 


At this Remark, Booth, though enough 
affected at ſome Parts of the Story, had 
great Difficulty to refrain from Laughter 
but, by good Luck, he eſcaped being per- 
ceived ;z and the Lady went on without In- 
terruption. 3 | | 
Il am come now toa Part of my Nar- 
rative in which it is impoſſible to be par- 
< ticular, without being tedious ; for as to 
the Commerce between Lovers, it is, I 

believe, much the ſame in all Caſes; and 

there is, perhaps, ſcarce a ſingle Phraſe 
that hath not been repeated ten Millions 
of Times. „ | 


One Thing, however, as I ſtrongly re- 
marked it then, fo I will repeat it to you 
now, In all our Converſations, in Mo- 

EW ments 


— 


6% AMELIA: Bock L. 


“ 


c 
c 
c 
P 
q 
4 
c 
c 
c 
F 
c 
6 
c 
6 
c 
C 


LS a a a. bs * — * * * 2 


ments when he fell into the warmeſt 
Raptures, and expreſt the greateſt Unea- 
ſineſs at the Delay of his Joys, he ſeldom 
mentioned the Word Marriage; and ne- 
ver once ſolicited a Day for that Purpoſe. 
Indeed Women cannot be cautioned too 
much againſt ſuch Lovers; for though I 
have heard, and perhaps, truly, of ſome 
of our Sex of a Virtue ſo exalted, that it 
is Proof againſt every Temptation; yet 
the Generality, I am afraid, are too 
much in the Power of a Man to whom 
they have owned an Affection. What is 
called being upon a good Footing, is, per- 
haps, being upon a very dangerous ane; 
and a Woman who hath given her Con- 
ſent to marry, can hardly be ſaid to be 


afe till ſhe 1 is married. 


? 


0 And now, Sin I haften to ihe Period 
of my Ruin. We had a Wedding in our 
Family; my muſical Siſter was married 
to a young Fellow as muſical as herſelf. 
Such a Match, you may be ſure; amoneft 
other Feſtivities, muſt have a Ball. Oh! 
Mr. Booth, ſhall Modeſty forbid me to 
remark to you what paſt on that Occa- 
fon ? But why do I mention Modeſty, 
who have no Pretenſions to it? Every 


| OR was ſaid, and proctiled, on that 


« Occaſion, 


4 


\ 
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W © Occaſion, as if the Purpoſe had been to 
= < inflame the Mind of every Woman pre- 
F ſent. That Effect, I freely own to you, 
it had with me. Muſic, Dancing, Wine, 
and the moſt luſcious Converſation, in 
* which my poor dear Father innocently 

joined, raiſed Ideas in me of which I ſhall 
for ever repent; and J wiſhed; (why 


* ſhould I deny it?) that it had been my 
Wedding, inſtead of ay Siſter s. 


The Villain Hebbers danced with me 
« that Night, and he loſt no Opportunity 
of improving the Occaſion. In ſhort, 
the dreadful Evening came. My Fa- 
* ther, though it was a very unuſual Thing 
with him, grew intoxicated with Liquor; 
© moſt of the Men were in the fame Con- 
dition; nay, I myſelf drank more than 
* I was accuſtomed to, enough to inflame, 
though not to diſorder. T loſt my for- 
mer Bed-fellow, my Siſter, and, you 
* may, I think, gueſs the reſt, --- the Vil- 
lain found Means to ſteal to my Cham- 
ber, and I was undone. | 

© Two Months I paſſed in; this deteſted 
* Commerce, buying, even then, my guil- 
* ty, halt-taſted Pleaſures at too dear à Rate, 
Nn en 551 1 RO 
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— Temper in recaunting her Story. 
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with continual Horror and Apprehen- 
ſion; but what have I paid ſince, what do 
I pay now, Mr. Booth? O may my Fate 
be a Warning to every Woman to keep il 
her Innocence, to relſiſt every Tempta- 
tion, ſince ſhe is certain to repent of the 
fooliſh Bargain. May it be a Warning 
to her to deal with Mankind with Care 
and Caution; to ſhun the leaſt Ap- | 
proaches of Diſhonour, and never to 
confide too much in the Honeſty of a 
Man, nor in her own Strength, where 
ſhe has fo much at Stake; let her remem- 
ber ſhe walks on a Precipice, and the 
bottomleſs Pit is to receive her, if ſhe 
flips; nay, if ſhe makes but one falſe 
Step. 2 Phoj 
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I aſk your Pardon, Mr. Booth, I might 
have ſpared theſe Exhortations, ſince no 
Woman hears me; but you will not 
wonder at ſeeing me affected on this Oc- 
ſton.” TS 


Booth declared he was much more ſur- 
riſed at her being able ſo well to preſerve 


O Sir, anſwered ſhe, I am at length 
reconciled to my Fate; and I can now 
£ | die 
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« ] am not one of thoſe mean Wretches 
who can fit down and lament their Mis- 
fortuncs. If I ever ſhed Tears, they are 
the Tears of Indignation---but 1 wall 
" | 


* 


* 


* 


© It was my Chas: now to - ſolicie Mar: 
riage; and I failed not to do it in the 
© moſt earneſt Manner. He anſwered me 
« at firſt with Frocraftinations, declaring 
« from time to time he would . mention it 
to my Father, and ſtill exculing himſelf 
for not doing it. At laſt he thought on 
an Expedient to obtain a longer Reprieve. 
This was by pretending that he ſhould 
in a very few Weeks be preferred to the 


Command of a Troop; and then he ſaid, 
be could woe Confidence propoſe 
the Match. 


© In this Delay I was 1 to ac- 


| © quieſce z and was indeed pretty eaſy; for 


* I had not yet the leaſt Miſtruſt of his 
* Honour ; but what Words can paint my 
* Senſations ! when one Morning he came 


into my Room, with all the Marks of 


© Dejefttion in his Countenance, and 
* throwing an open Letter. on the Table, 
5 laid, There is News, Madam, in that Let: 


e ter 
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ter which J am unable to tell you; nor 


* can it give you more Concern than it 
bath given me. 


This 7 was from his Captain, 3 
to acquaint him, that the Rout, as they 
call it, was arrived, and that they were 
to march within two Days. And this [ 
am ſince convinced was what he expect- 
ed, inſtead of the. Preterment which had 
been made the Pretence of delaying our 
eee. 


C The Shock which 1 felt at reading 
this was inexpreſſible, occaſioned indeed 
principally by the Departure of a Villain 
whom 1 loved. However, I ſoon ac- 
quired ſufficient Preſence of Mind to | 
remember the main Point; and I now 
inſiſted peremptorily on his making me 

immediately his Wife, whatever might 
be the Conſequence. 
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Nile ſeemed thunderſtruck at this Pro- 

f poſal, being, J ſuppoſe, deſtitute of any 
Excuſe : But I was too impatient to wait 
for an Anſwer, and cried out with much 
Eagerneſs, Sure you cannot hefitate a Mo.- 
ment upon this Matter Hefitate! Madam 


« replied he- I ba. you 27 is impeſf 99 
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<£ this a Time for me to mention a Thing of 

« this kind to your Father ?---My Eyes were l 
© now opened all at once I fell into a 
Rage little ſhort of Madneſs. Tell not 

== < me, I cried, of Impoſſibilities, nor Times, 

= «© nor of my Father,— my Honour, my 
Reputation, my All are at Stake.---T will 

« have no Excuſe, no Delay---make me your _ 
Mie this inflant, or I will proclaim yr 
oer the Face of the whole Earth for the 
greateſi of Villains.---He anſwered, with 

a kind of Sneer, What will your proclaim, 

= Madam?--Whoſe Honour will you injure ?--- 
My Tongue faltered when I offered to 
reply, and I fell into a violent Agony, 

W < which ended in a Fit; nor do I remem- 

ber any thing more that paſt, till I found 

= < myſelf in the Arms of my poor af- 

= © irighted Father. 


e ff. te 
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* O Mr. Booth! what was then my Si- 
tuation. I tremble even now from the 
W © Reflection. —I muſt ftop a Moment. I 
can go no farther.” Booth attempted all 
in his Power to ſooth her; and ſhe ſoon 
recovered her Powers, and proceeded in 
her Story. Las 


a / 
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E ; 
In which A. iſs Mathews concludes ber Rela. 


ten. 


EFORE T had recovered:1 my Senſes, A 
I had ſufficiently betrayed myſelf 
to that beſt of Men, who inſtead of up- 
braiding me, or exerting any Anger, en- 
deavoured to comfort re all he could; 
with Aſſurances that all ſhould yet be 
well. This Goodneſs of his affected 
me with inexpreſſible Senſations ; I pro- 
ſtrated myſelf before him, embraced and 
kiled his Knees; and almoſt diſſolved in 
Tears, and a Degree of Tenderneſs 
hardly to be conceived — But I am 
running into too minute Deſcriptions. 
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* Hebbers ſeeing me in a Fit had left me, 
and ſent one of the Servants to take 
Care of me. He then ran away like a 
Thiet from the Houſe, without taking 
his Leave of my Father, or once thank- 
ing him for all his Civilities. He did 
not {ſtop at his Quarters, but made di- 
rectly to London, apprehenſive, I believe, 
either of my Father or Brother's Reſent- 
ment; for I am convinced he is a Cow- 
ard. Indeed his Fear of my Brother 


was utterly groundleſs; for | believe he 
would] 
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Would rather have thanked any Man 
who had deſtroyed me and I am ſure I 
am not in the leaft behind Hand with 
him in good Wiſhes. | 


All his Inveteracy to me had, how- 
ever, no Effect on my. Father, at leaſt at 
that time; for though the good Man 
cook ſufficient Occaſions to reprimand 
me for my paſt Offence, he could not 
be brought to abandon me. A Treaty 
of Marriage was now ſet on Foot, in 
which my Fathe er himſelf offered me to 
Hebvers, - with a Fortune ſuperior to that 
which had been given with my Siſter; nor 
could all my Brother's Remonſtrances 
againſt it, as an Act of the ASH my 
tice, avail, 


© [Jebbers entered into the Treaty, tho“ 
not with much Warmth... He had even 
the Aſſurance to make additional De- 
mands on my Father, which being com- 
plied with, every thing was concluded, 
and the Villain once more received into 
the Houſe, He ſoon found Means to 
obtain my Forgiveneſs of his former 
Behaviour indeed he convinced me, fo 
fooliſhly blind is female Love, that he 
© had never been to blame. 


« When | 


AME LIX. Book I. 


When every thing was ready for our 
< Nuptials, and the Day of the Ceremony 
< was to be appointed, in the midſt of my 
< Happineſs, 1 received a Letter from an 
" — Hand, acquainting me (guels, 
Mr. Booth, how I was ſhocked at receiv. 
ing it) that Mr. Hebbers was already mar. 


© ried to a Woman, in a diſtant Part of the 


Kingdom. 


.*.Þ will not tire you with all chat palt 


£ i our next Interview. I communicated 
the Letter to Hebbers, who, after ſome Wl 
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© little Heſitation, owned the Fact; and 
© not only owned it, but had the Addreſs to 


improve it to his own Advantage, to make 


< it the Means of ſatisfying me concern-W 
ing all his former Delays; which, to ſay 
© the Truth, I was not fo much diſpleaſcd| ; 
at imputing to any Degree of Villany, 
as I ſhould have been to impute ii 
to the Want of a ſufficient Warmti 


of Affection; and tho' the Diſappoint- 
ment of all my Hopes, at the ver 


* Inſtant. of their expected Fruition, threvi 


me into the moſt violent Diſorders ; yl 
< when I came a little to myſelf, he hal 
no great Difficulty to perſuade me thai 
in every Inſtance, with regard to nf 


0 Hebbers had ated from no other Motiv 


4 | tha 
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than from the moſt ardent and ungo- 
< yernable Love. And there is, I believe, 
no Crime which a Woman will not for- 
give, when ſhe can derive it from that 
Fountain. In ſhort, I forgave him all, 
« and am willing to perſuade myſelf I am 
not weaker than the reſt of my Sex. 
Indeed, Mr. Booth, he hath a bewitching 
Tongue, and is Maſter of an Addreſs 
that no Woman could reſiſt. I do aſſure 
= < you the Charms of his Perſon are his 
leaſt Perfection, at leaſt in my Eye. 


JJ ðͥ CI ONE ook, 


Here Booth ſmiled, but happily without 
aher perceiving it. 
0 | 


< A freſh Difficulty (continued ſhe) now 
WT © aroſe. This was to excuſe the Delay of 
the Ceremony to my Father, who every 
Day very earneſtly urged it. This made 
me ſo very uneaſy that I at laſt liſtened 
"© to a Propoſal, which if any one, in the 
10 Days of my Innocence, or even a few 
nt. © Days before, had aſſured me I could have 
eng © ſubmitted to have thought of, I ſhould 
eg have treated the Suppoſition with the 

bhigheſt Contempt and Indignation ; nay I 
ha © ſcarce reflect on it now with more Horror 


tha than Aſtoniſhment. In ſhort I agreed 
11” to run away with him, To leave my 
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which was or ought to have been dear to 


me, and to live with this Villain as a 


Miſtreſs, ſince I could not be his Wife. 


© Was not this an Obligation of the 


higheſt and tendereſt Kind, and had I 
not Reaſon to expect every Return in the 


it ? 


] will make ſhort of the Remainder of 
my Story: for what is there of a Woman 
worth relating, after what I have told 
you ? A 


Above a Year I lived with this Man in 
an obſcure Court in London, during which 
time I had a Child by him, whom Heaven, 
I thank it, hath been pleaſed to take to 
itſelf. + 8 * 


« During many Months he behaved to 
me with all the apparent Tenderneſs and 


even Fondneſs imaginable; but alas 
how poor was my Enjoyment of this 
compared to what it would have been in 


-ancther Situation ? When he was preſent, 


Life was barely tolerable ; but when 


he was.abſent, nothing could equal the 


« Miſery 


 AMELIA Book I. 
Father, my Reputation, every thing 


Man's Power on whom I had conferred | 
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Y Miſery I endured. 1 palt my Hours al- 
© moſt entirely alone: for no Company, 


« but what I deſpiſed, would conſort with 


| < me. Abroad I ſcarce ever went, leſt I 


<£ ſhould meet any of my former Acquaint- 
< ance; for their Sight would have plunged 
© a thouſand Daggers in my Soul. My 
only Diverſion was going very ſeldom to 
< a Play, where I hid myſelf in the Gal- 
« lery, with a Daughter of the Woman of 
the Houſe. A Girl indeed of good Senſe, 
and many good Qualities : but how much 
beneath me was it to be the Companion 
of a Creature ſo low ! O Heavens! When 


I Thaveſeen myEquals glittering in aSide- 
box, how have the Thoughts of my loſt 
Honour torn my r 5 2 


Pardon me, dear Madam, ' cries Booth, 
for interrupting you; but I am under 
the utmoſt Anxiety to know what be- 
came of your poor Father, for whom I 
have fo great a Reſpect, and who, I am 
convinced, muſt ſo bitterly feel your 


= < Loſs.” 


© O Mr. Booth,” anſwered ſne he was 

* ſcarce ever out of my Thoughts. His 
dear Image till obtruded itfelf in my 
* Mind, and I believe would have broken 
LL: my 


ene 
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the Fury of that Sorrow which I ſhould 
have otherwiſe felt for the Loſs of {6 
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ſhould I have remembered it on any 


appointment, I aſſure you, was great at 


cially worked up into ſo high an Injury, 


Book I. 
my Heart, had I not taken avery pre- 
poſterous Way to eaſe myſelf, I am 
indeed almoſt aſhamed to tell you; but 
Neceſſity put it in my Head. — You will 
think the Matter too trifling to have been 
remembered, and ſo it ſurely was; nor 


other Occaſion. You muſt know then, 
Sir, that my Brother was always my in- 
veterate Enemy, and altogether as fond 
of my Sifter. He once prevailed with 
my Father to let him take my Siſter with 
him in the Chariot, and by that Means 
1 was diſappointed of going to a Ball 
which I had ſet my Heart on. The Diſ- 


N . 7 y £ 
ar e in . 
8 1 3 1 W , 
N . VETTTTVVVVVVVVC 0) 1 att <ob EINe 
5 0 8 n L El Bed Ie. RE AS ROI A. 
L * 8 LEI N TA wan 
OTE . 


5 
ane 
2 3 Ln oft 2 


the time; but 1 had long ſince forgotten 
it. I muſt have been a very bad Woman, 
if J had not: for it was the only Thing 
in which | can remember that my Father 
ever diſobliged me. However, | now 
revived this in my Mind, which I artiti- 
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that I aſſure you it afforded me no little 
Comfort. When any tender Idea in- 
truded into my Boſom, I immediately 
raifed this Fantom of an Injury in my 
Imagination, and it conſiderably leſſened 
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good a Father; who died within a few _ 
Months of my Departure from him. 


And now, Sir, to draw 9 a Conclu- 
ſion. One Night as I was in the Gallery 


© at Drury-Lane Play-houſe, I ſaw below 


me, in a Side: box (ſhe was once be- 
low me in every Place) that Widow 
« whom I mentioned to you before——l 
had ſcarce caſt my Eyes on this Woman, 
before I was fo ſhocked with the Sight, 
that it almoſt deprived me of my Senſes ; 
for the Villain Hebbers came preſently in, 


and ſeated himſelf behind her. 


He had been almoſt a Month from 
me, and I believed him to be at his 
* Quarters in Yorkfarre. Gueſs what were 
my Senſations, when J beheld him ſitting 
by that baſe Woman, and talking to her 
with the utmoſt Familiarity. I could 
not long endure this Sight; and having 
acquainted my Companion that I was 
taken ſuddenly ill, 1 forced her to go 


A 


1 home with me.at the End of the ſecond 


After a reſtleſs and ſleepleſs Night, 
* when I roſ: the next Morning I had the 
* Comfort to receive a Viſit from the 
Woman 


A 
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Woman of the Houſe, who, after a very 
< ſhort Introduction, aſked me when I had 
heard from the Captain, and when I ex- 
pected to fee him? I had not Strength 
or Spirits to make her any Anſwer ; and 
ſhe proceeded thus: Indeed I did not 
think the Captain would have uſed me ſo. 
My Haſvand was an Officer of the Army, as 
well as himfelf ; and if a Body is a little low 
in the World, I am ſure that is no Reaſon 
fer Folks to trample on à Body. I defy the 
* World to ſay as 1 ever was guilty of an ill 
.* Thing. For Heaven's Sake, Madam, ſays 
I, what do you mean! Mean! cries ſhe, 
* 1 am ſure if I had not thought you had been 
© Captain Hebbers's Lady, his lawful Lady 
too, you ſhould never have ſet Footing in 
© my Houſe. I would have Captain Hebbers 
© know, that tho I am reduced to let Lodgings, 
I never have entertained any but Perſons of 
© CharaFer—In this Manner, Sir, ſhe ran 
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on, ſaying many ſhocking things not worth 
< repeating, till my Anger at laſt got the 
better of my Patience as well as my Sor- 
row, and I puſhed her out of the Room. 
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She had not been long gone before her 
Daughter came to me, and after many i 
© Expreſſions of Tenderneſs and Pity ac. 
< quainted me, that her Mother = Jul 
F * oun 
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C found out, 7 Means of the Captain's. 
Servant, that the Captain was married to 
« another Lady; which if you did not know 
© before, Madam, ſaid ſhe, 1 am ſorry to be 
« the Meſſenger of ſuch ill News. 1 


„Think, Mr. Booth, what I muſt have 
« endured to ſee myſelf humbled before 
« ſuch a Creature as this, the Daughter of 
« a Woman who lets Lodgings! How- 
ever, having recollected myſelf a little, I 
thought it would be in vain to deny any 
thing; ſo knowing this to be one of the 
« beſt natured and molt ſenſible Girls in 
the World, I reſolved to tell her my 
* whole Story, and for * future to make 
* her my Confidente. I anſwered her, 
6 — with a good deal of Aſſu- 
* rance, that ſhe need not regret telling 
© me this Piece of ill News, for | had 
* known it before I came to her Houſe. 


© Pardon me, Madam, replied the Girl, 
* You cannot poſſibly have known it ſo long 
« for he hath not been married above a We I: 
* laſt Night was the firſt Time of bis * 
* ing in public with bis Wife at the Play 
* Indeed I knew very well the Cauſe of your 


* Uneaſineſs there; but would not mention— 
| E 4 1 
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« His Wife at the Play! anſwered I eager- 
ly, . What Wife] whom do you mean? 


I mean the Widow. Carey, Madam, 
replied ſhe, to «whom the Captain was inar- 
ried a few Days ſince. His Servant was 
here laſt Nig! to pay for your Lockins 
end be told it my Mother. 


* I know not what Anſwer I made, or 
whether I made any; ] preſently fell dead 
on the Floor, and it was with great Dif- 
ficulty I was brought back to Life by the 
poor Girl: for neither the Mother, nor 
the Maid of the Houſe, would lend me 
any Aſſiſtance, both ſeeming to regard 
me rather as a Monſter than a Woman, 


« Searce had I recovered the Uſe of my 
Senſes, when 1 received a Letter from 
the Villain, declaring he had not Aſſur- 
ance to ſee my Face, and very kindly 
adviſing me to endeavour to reconcile 
myſelf to my Family; concluding with 
an Offer, in caſe I did not ſucceed, to 
allow me twenty Pounds a-Year to ſup- 
port me in {ome remote Part of the King: 
dom. 3 
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I need not mention my Indignation at 


. theſe Propoſals. In the higheſt Agony 


of Rage, I went in a Chair to the deteſted 
Houſe, where I eaſily got Acceſs to the 
* Wretch I had devoted to Deſtruction, 
« whom I no ſooner found within my 
Reach, than I plunged a drawn Penknife, 
« which I had prepared in my Pocket for 
the Purpoſe, into his accurſed Heart. 
For this Fact I was immediately ſeized, 


and ſoon after committed hither ; and * 


* this Fact I am ready to die, and ſhall 
< with Pleaſure receive the Sentence of the 


Law. 


* Thus, Sir,“ ſaid ſhe, I have related 
to you my unhappy Story; and if 1 have 
tired your Patience, by dwelling too long 
* on thoſe Parts which affected me the 
* moſt, L aſk 0 Pardon.“ | 

Booth made a proper Speech on this Oca 
caſion, and having expreſſed much Con- 
cern at her preſent Situation, concluded 


that he hoped her Sentence would be mulder 
than ſhe ſeemed to . 


Her Reply to this was ſull of ſo 77 


B. tterneſs and Indignation, that we do not 
8 E 5 1 chin 
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think proper to record the Speech at length; 
in which, having vented her Paſſion, ſhe 
all at once put on a ſerene Countenance, 
and with an Air of great Complacency, 
aid, Well, Mr. Booth, 1 think I have 
now a Right to ſatisfy my Curioſity, at 
the Expence of your Breath. I may 
© ſay it is not altogether a vain Curioſity ; 
for perhaps I have had Inclination enough 
to intereſt myſelf in whatever concerns 
you ; but no Matter for that. — Thoſe 
© Pays (added ſhe with a Sigh) are now 
over.” CEE 
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Booth, who was extremely good-natured 
and-not ill-bred, told her that ſhe ſhould 
not command him twice whatever was in 
his Power; and then, after the uſual Apo- 
Jogy, was going to begin his Hiſtory, 
when the Keeper arrived and acquainted 
the Lady that Dinner was ready, at the 
ſame time ſaying, © I ſuppoſe, Madam, as 

"© theGentleman is an Acquaintance of yours, 
he muſt dine with us too.“ | 


Miſs Mathews told the Keeper that ſhe 
had only one Word to mention in private 
to the Gentleman, and that then they 
would both attend hir. —She then pulled 
her Purſe from her Pocket, in which were 

up- 
4 
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upwards of 20 Guineas, being the Remain- 
der of the Money for which ſhe had ſold a 
gold repeating Watch, her Father's Preſent, 
with ſome other Trinkets, and deſired Mr. 
Booth to take what he ſhould-have Occaſion 
for ;—ſaying, * You know, I believe, dear 
Will, I never valued Money; and now I am 
ſure 1 ſhall have very little Uſe for it.“ 
Booth, with much Difficulty, accepted of 
Two Guineas ; and then they both together 
attended the Keeper. 


CHAP. XI. 


Table Talk conſiſting of a facetious Diſcourſe 
| that paſſed in the Priſon. 


| HERE were aſſembled at the Table 

the Governor of theſe (not improper- 
ly called infernal) Regions; the Lieu- 
tenant Governor, vulgarly named the firſt 
Turnkey ; Miſs Mathews, Mr. Booth, Mr. 
Robinſon the Gambler, ſeveral other Pri- 
ſoners of both Sexes, and one Murphy 
an Attorney. ot 


The Governor took the firſt Opportu - 
nity to bring the Affair of Miſs Mathews 
upon the Carpet, and then turning to Mur- 
Puy, he ſaid, It is very lucky this Gen- 
1 „ _-  RRm__ 


you, NM auſe cannot be in 

© abler Hends, He is, I believe, the beſt 

Man in England at a Defence; I have 

© known him often ſucceed againſt the 0 

© moſt 1 Evidence.” 12 - 
Fy. Sire anſwered Murphy, « you . 

I hate all this; but if the Lady will 

truſt me with her Cauſe, I will do the 

beſt in my Power. Come, Madam, 

« don't be diſcouraged ; a Bit of Man- 

© ſlaughter and cold Tron, hope, will be 

the worſt : or perhaps we may come off 


cries the Lady. 
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0 happens fn reſent; I do aſſure 
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better, with a Slice of Chance-Medley, or 
* ſe Defendendo.” | 


I am very ignorant of the Law, Sir, 


c Les, Madam,“ ated Marry, 6 it 
can't be expected you ſhould under- 
ſtand it. There are very few of us who 
profeſs it, that underſtand the whole ;— 
nor is it neceſſary we ſhould. There is a 
great deal of Rubbiſh of little Uſe. about 
Indictments and Abatements, and Bars, 
and Ejectments, and Trovers, and ſuch 
Stuff, with which People cram their 
enen 10 little . The G 


JJ... 


no Su 
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of Evidence is the main Buſineſs 3 that is 


the Sheet-Anchor : that is the Rudder, 
which brings the Veſſel ſafe in Portum. 


Evidence is indeed the Whole, the Sun 
nd totidis, for de non apparentibus et non in- 


*<|; Nentibus eandem of o 


6 If you T's e to me, Sir, 


ſaid the Lady, you are much too learned, 


* Laffure you, for my Under ,! 


Te ace, Madam,  anfered Murphy, © is 
Latin for a Candle: I commend your 
Prudence. I ſhall know the Particulars 
© of your Caſe when we are alone.“ 


cy nope the Lady,” ſaid Robinſon, hath 
2 


cion of any Perſon here. I hope 
„ve are all Perſons of, Honour at this 


Table.“ 


D my Eyes!“ infoqund) a _ 


' drefſed Woman, I can anſwer for my- 
* ſelf and the other Ladies; though I ne- 


* ver ſaw the Lady in my Life, ſhe need not 
be ſhy vos us, d——n my Eyes! I ſcorn 
* torap * againſt any Lady. (40s 7 


D. me, Madam ' cried - her 


Female, I honour what you have done. 


* A Cant Word, meaning to ſwear, or rather to 
Ferjure __—_ 


3 _ WE.” 
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< T once put a Knife into a-Cull myſelf — 

© ſo my Service to you, Madan, and 1 
wiſh you may Diſſidendo 
with all wy Heat... 


1 beg, good Woman,” ſaid Miſe A. 
 thews, © you would talk on ſome other 
Subject, and give yourſelf no et ae 
about my Affairs.“ 


Lou ſee, Ladies,“ tad Murphy, 2 
© the Gentlewoman doth not care to talk 
on this Matter before N To pray 

© do not preſs her.“ 


Nay, 1 value the Lady's 8 
© no more than ſhe values mine, cries 
the firit Woman who ſpoke 2 Ive 
kept as good Company as the Lady, 
© believe, every Day in the Week. 8550 

Woman! I don't uſe to be ſo treated 
If the Lady ſays ſuch another Word 
© to me, d—n me, Fl] darken her Day- 
lights, and ſow up her Sees for her — i 
c Marry, come up, good Woman !— the | 
Lady's a Whore as well as myſelf ; and 
though I am ſent hither to Mill Doll, 
dn my Eyes, I have Money enough to 
N buy it off a as well as the Lady herſelf. 
Action 
4 


- 
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Action might perhaps ſoon have enſued 
this Speech, had not the Keeper inter- 
poſed his Authority, and put an End to 
any further Diſpute. Soon after which, 
W the Company broke up; and none but 
S himſelf, Mr. Murphy, Captain Booth, 
and Miſs Mathews remained together. 


Miſs Mathews then, at the Entreaty of 
the Keeper, began to open her Caſe to Mr. 
Murphy, whom ſhe admitted to be her 
Solicitor, though ſhe ſtill declared ſhe was 
indifferent as to the Event of the Trial. 


Mr. Murpby having heard all the Par- 
ticulars with which the Reader is already 
acquainted (as far as related to the Mur- 
der) ſhook his Head, and ſaid, There is 
but one Circumſtance, Madam, which I 
* with was out of the Caſe; and that we 
* muſt put out of it: I mean the carrying 
* the Penknife drawn into the Room with 
you; for that ſeems to imply Malice pre- 
* penſive, as we call it in the Law: This 
W © Circumſtance therefore muſt not ap- 
W © pear againſt you; and if the Servant who 
was in the Room obſerved this, he muſt 
be bought off at all Hazards. All here, 
© you ſay, are Friends; therefore I tell you 

7 | _* openly, 
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* openly, you muſt furniſh me with Money 
is * ſafficient for this Purpoſe. Malice is Al 
y we have to guard againſt. : 


* 


4 wards not preſi ume, Sir,“ cries Booth, 

to inform you in the Law; but I have 

heard in Caſe of ſtabbing, a Man may be 

© indifted upon the Statute ; and it is ca- 
* pital, though no Malice appears.“ 


« You ſay true, Sir,“ anſwered Mur. 

phy, a Man may be indifted contra 

< Forman Statutis ; and that Method, I al. 

© low you, requires no Malice; I preſume 
you are a Enn Sir?“ 


8 No, ian Fir. e Booth, <] 
© know nothing of the Law.” 


Then, Sir, I will tell you— If a Man 
© be indicted contra Formam Statutis, as we 
«* ſay, no Malice is neceſſary; becauſe the 
Form of the Statute makes Malice; and 
then what we have to guard againſt s 
having ſtruck the firſt Blow—Pox on't, i | 
is unlucky this was done in a Room— 
If it had been in the Street, we could 
4 have had five or ſix Witneſſes to have 
proved the firſt Blow, cheaper, than | am 
Amid we ſhall get this one; W. 
Man 
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Man knows, from the W Chas 


= * | ſtances of the Caſe, that you can procure 


no other Witneſs but himſelf, he is always 
gear. It is ſo in all other Ways of Bu- 
= * ' fineſs—I am very implicite, you ſee; but 

* we are all among Friends, The fafeſt 
Way is to furniſh me with Money enough 
© to offer him a good round Sum at once z 
and, I think, (it is for your Good I ſpeak) 
= © fifty Pounds is the leaſt that can be offer- 
de him. — I do aſſure you, I would offer 
him no leſs, was it my own Caſe.” 


* And do you think, Sir, ſaid ſhe, that 
] would fave my Life at the Expence of 


* hiring another to perjure himſelf 2 


. Ay, ſurely do J, cries Murphy ; 5 
© where is the Fault, admitting there is 
© fome Fault in Perjury, as you call] it; 
and to be ſure, it is ſuch a Matter, as 
*every Man would rather wiſh to avoid 
than not: And yet, as it may be ma- 
* naged, there is not ſo much as ſome Peo- 
ple are apt to imagine in it; for he need 
* not kiſs the Book, and then pray where's 
© the Perjury? But if the Crier is ſharper 
than ordinary, what is it he kiſſes? Is it 
any thing but a Bit of Calves-ſkin? 1 am 
o lure a Man mult be a very bad Chriſtian 
« himſelf, 
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whatever, much more of ſo pretty a La. 
dy- Indeed, Madam, if we can make out 


go a great ways with the Judge and the 
Jury too.” 


Miſs Mathews to ſuppreſs much of the In- 


Sir, you are a great Caſuiſt in theſe Mat · 


© that to ſpare.” 


phy, © Life is ſweet, let me tell you, and | 
never {weeter than when we are near 
« loſing it. I have known many a Man 
very brave and undaunted at his firft 


to thicken a little upon bim, hath —_ 
; | : e 


command that Sum. "The little Money 
I have in my Pocket is all I can call 
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* himſelf, who would not do ſo much x 
© that to ſave the Life of any Chriſtian 


* but a tolerable Caſe, ſo much Beauty will 


The latter Part of this Speech, notwith- 
ſtanding the Mouth it came from, cauſed 


dignation which began to ariſe at the for- 
mer; and ſhe anſwered with a Smile, 


© ters; but we need argue no longer con- 


© cerning them; for if fifty Pounds would 
* ſave my Life, I aſſure you I could not 


* my own; and, I apprehend, in the Situ- 
dation 1 am in, 1 ſhall have very little of 


Come, come, Madam, cries Mur- 


« Commitment; who, when Buſineſs began, 
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ed his Note. It is no Time to be ſaving 
in your Condition. 


The Keeper, who, after the Liberality 
of Miſs Mathers, and on ſeeing a Purſe of 
Guineas in her Hand, had conceived a 
reat Opinion of her Wealth, no ſooner 
heard that the Sum which he had in In- 
W tention intirely confiſcated for his own 
BY Uſe, was attempted to be broke in upon, 
thought it high time to be upon his Guard. 
© To be ſure, * cries he, Mr. Murphy. 
Life is ſweet, as you ſay, that muſt be 
acknowledged; to be ſure Life is ſweet; 
but ſweet as it is, no Perſons can advance 
more than they are worth to ſave it. And 
indeed, if the Lady can command no 
more Money than that little ſhe mentions, 
W © ſhe is to be commended for her Unwilling- 
Wo © neſs to part with any of it; for, to be 
WT © ſure, as ſhe ſays, ſhe will want every Far- 
thing of that, to live like a Gentlewoman 
till ſhe comes to her Trial. And, to be 
' * {ure, as ſweet as Life is, People ought to 
take Care to be able to live rs while 
, * they do live: Beſides, I can't help ſay- 
x ing, the Lady ſhews herſelf to be what ſhe 
* 1s, by her Abhorrence of Perjury, which 
is certainly a very dreadful Crime. And, 
: 1 the not CINE the Book doth, 
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* as you ſay, make a great deal of Differ. 
© ence; and, if a Man had a great while to 
© live and repent, perhaps he might ſwal. 


low it well enough; yet when People 5 L 


© comes to be near their End, (as who can if 
venture to foretel what will be the Ladys 
Caſe !} they ought to take care not to over. 
* burthen their Conſcience. 1 hope the 
Lady's Caſe will not be found Murder; 
for I am ſure I always wiſh well to all my 
© Priſoners, who ſhew themſelves to be 
Gentlemen, or Gentlewomen; yet one 
* ſhould always fear the worſt. 


© Tndeed, Sir, you ſpeak like an Oracle, # 
anſwered the Lady; and one Subornation of iſ 


Perjury would fit heavier on my Conſci- 


* ence, than twenty ſuch Murders as 1 am 
« guilty of.“ : 


© Nay, to be ſure, Madam,“ anſwered MW 
the Keeper, no body can pretend to tell 
* what Provocation you muſt have had; 
and certainly, it can never be imagined, 
that a Lady who behaves herſelf ſo hand- 
* ſomely as you have done ever fince you i 
© have been under my Keys, ſhould be 
« guilty of killing a Man without being 
very highly provoked to do it. 


Mr, 
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„ 


Mr. Murphy was, I believe, going to 
anſwer, when he was called out of the 
Room; after which, nothing paſſed be- 
WT tween the remaining Perſons worth relating, 
till Booth and the Lady retired back again 
into the Lady's Apartment. Spots 


= Here they fell immediately to comment- 
ing on the foregoing Diſcourſe ; but as their 
comments were, 1 believe, the ſame with 
W what moſt Readers have made on the ſame 
Occaſion, we ſhall omit them. At laft 
Miſs Mathews reminding her Companion of - 
his Promiſe of relating to her what had be- 
fallen him ſince the Interruption of their 
former Acquaintance, he began, as is writ- 


vn in the next Book of this Hiſtory. - 
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In which Captain Booth berins to relate bis 
Hiſtory. 


HE Tea-table being removed, and f 
Mr. Booth and the Lady left alone, 
he proceeded as follows. 


Since you deſire, Madam, to know 
the Particulars of my Courtſhip to that 
© beſt and deareſt of Women, whom J 
< afterwards married ; I will endeavour to 
© recolle&t them as well as I can, at leaſt 
all thoſe Incidents which are moſt worth 


relating to you. 


If the vulgar „ of the Fatality 


< in Marriage had ever any Sanction, it 
en 


« ſurely, had ſuch in my Marriage with my 
Amelia. I knew her in the firſt Dawn 
of her Beauty; and, I believe, Madam, 
« ſhe had as much as ever fell to the Share 


« mired her, it was long without any Spark 
© of Love. Perhaps the general Admira- 
tion which at that Time purſued her, the 


F © Reſpect paid her by Perſons of the high- 


eſt Rank, and the numberleſs Addreſſes 
which were made her by Men of great 
Fortune, prevented my aſpiring at the 
poſſeſſion of thoſe Charms, which ſeemed 


ever it was, I aſſure you, the Accident 


which deprived her of the Admiration 


of others, made the firſt great Impreſſion 


jury done to her Beauty by the overturn- 
ing of a Chaiſe, by which, as you may 
well remember, her lovely Noſe was 
beat all to pieces, gave me an Aſſurance 
that the Woman who had been ſo much 
adored for the Charms of her Perſon, 


* be paid to her Mind: For that ſhe was 
* peri hef I ad 
perior to the reſt of her Sex, than ſhe had 
ever been in the former. 
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of a Woman; but though 1 always ad- 
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on my Heart in her Favour. The In- 
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deſerved a much higher Adoration to 


in the latter Reſpect infinitely more ſu- 
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< 1 our r Taſte, e ie 
the Lady. 1 remember perfectly well the 
t Heroiſm with which your Amelia 

J © bore that Misfortune. Tub ne 


Good eee 1 . 0 en 
he, * What a Magnanimity of Mind did 
© her Behaviour demonſtrate ! If the World 
© have extolled the Firmneſs of Soul in a 
Man who can ſupport the Loſs of For- 
tune; of a General, who can be compoſ- 
ed after the Loſs of a Victory; or of 
a King, who can be contented with 
the Loſs of a Crown; with what 
Aſtoniſhment ought we to behold, 
with what Praiſes to honour a young 
Lady, who can with Patience and Re- 
ſignation ſubmit to the Loſs of exqui- 
ſite Beauty, in other Words, to the Loſs MW 
of Fortune, Power, Glory; every Thing 
which human Nature 1s apt to court and > 

rejoice in! What muſt be the Mind, which 
can bear to be deprived of all theſe in Z 
Moment, and by an unfortunate trifling 
Accident; which could ſupport all this, 
together with the moſt exquiſite Torments 
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of Body, and with Dignity, with Reſig- 
nation, without complaining, almoſt with. 


out a Tear, undergo the moſt painful and 
* P. dreadful 
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Tears as are apt to flow from a truly noble 
Heart, at the hearing of any Thing ſur- 
priſingly great and glorious; and which 


at ſeeing ſo high an Honour done to that 
W Nature of which we participate. As ſoon 
as he was able he again proceeded thus: 


© Would you think; Miſs Mathews, that 


| ble of any Aggravation. I affure you, 
* ſhe hath often told me it was aggravated 


+ all the other Ingredients. This was the 
* cruel Inſults ſhe received from ſome of 
© her moſt intimate Acquaintanee, ſeveral 
of whom, after many Diſtortions and 


A HS”. * 


unable to ſupport their ſecret Triumph, 
and burſt into a loud Laugh in her hearing. 
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What deteſtable Actions will this con- 


s temptible Paſſion of Envy prevail on our 
„Sex to commit be 
„ An Occaſion of this kind, as the hath 
v 


* ſince told me, made the firſt Impreſſion 
Vol. I. 4 Ef. hee on 


— 


« dreadful Operations of Surgery in ſuch 
a Situation. Here he ſtopt, and a Tor- 
rent of Tears guſhed from his Eyes; ſuch 


may perhaps ariſe from a ſudden Tranſport 


* the Misfortune of my Amelia was capa- 


* with a Circumſtance which outweighed 


W © Grimaces, have turned their Heads aſide, 
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Good Heaven ' cry'd Miſs Mathews, 
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on her gentle Heart in my Favour. [ 
* was one Day in Company with ſeveral 

* young Ladies, or rather young Devils, 

* where poor Amelia's Accident was the 

Subject of much Mirth and Pleaſantry. 

One of theſe ſaid, She hoped Vis would 

© not Bold her Head 1 high for the fulure. 

Another anſwered, [ 4 t know, Madan, 

« what ſhe may do with her Head, but I an 

© convinced ſhe will never more turn ub her Noſe 

* at her Betters. Another cry d, What 

A very proper Match might now be made 

« between Amelia and a certain Captain, who 

had unfortunately received an Injury in the 

fame Part, though from no ſhametu] Cauſe. 
Many other Sarcaſins were thrown out, 


very unworthy to be repeated. | was 
< hurt with perceiving ſo much Malice in 
© human Shape, and cry'd out very blunt- 
© ly, Indeed, Ladies, you need not expreſs ſuch 
« Satisfattion at poor Miſs Emily's Accident: 
- © For withohit 0 9 Noſe at all, ſhe will be the 


* bandſomeſt Woman in England. This ſpecch 
of mine was afterwards variouſly repeat- 
ed, by ſome to my Honour, and by others 
5 repreſented in a contrary Light ; indeed 
it was often reported to be much ruder 
< than it was. However, it at Length 
reached Amelia's Ears. She ſaid ſhe wa 


x 1 much obliged to me; ſince I could 
© have 


. AMEL I A. 99 
have ſo much Compaſſion for her as to be 
rude to a Lady on her Account. 


About a Month after the Accident, 
when Amelia began to ſee general Com- 
pany, in A Maſk, I had the Honour to 
drink Tea with her. We were alone 
together, and I begged her to indulge 
my Curioſity by ſhewing me her Face. 
She anſwered in a molt obliging Manner, 
« Perhaps, Mr. Booth, you will as little 
know me when my Maſk is off as when it 
is on; and at the ſame inſtant unmaſked.” 
© .—A thouſand tender Ideas ruſhed all 
at once on my Mind. I was unable to 
contain myſelf, and eagerly kiſſing her 
+ Hand, I cried---Upon my Soul, Madam, 
you never appeared to me fo lovely as at 
this Inſtant. Nothing more remarkable 
© paſſed at this Viſit; but I ſincerely believe 
ve were neither of us hereafter indifferent 
to each other. 145 ; 
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* Many Months, however, paſſed after 


5 * this, before I ever thought ſeriouſly of 
0 * making her my Wife. Not that I wanted 
r * ſufficient Love for Amelia. Indeed it 
þ < aroſe from the vaſt Affection I bore her. 


* I conſidered my own as a deſperate For- 
* tune, hers as entirely dependent on her 
5 Mother, 
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Mother, who was a Woman, you know, 
of violent Paſſions, and very unlikely to 
conſent to a Match fo highly contrary 
to the Intereſt of her Daughter. The 
more I loved Amelia, the more firmly ! 
reſolved within myſelf never to propoſe 
Love to her ſeriouſly. Such a Dupe was 
my Underſtanding to my Heart; and fo 
fooliſhly did I imagine I could be Maſter 
of a Flame to which I was every Day 
adding Fuel. 


0 Miſe Mathews ! we have heard of 
Men entirely Maſters of their Paſſions, 
and of Hearts which can carry this Fire 
in them, and conceal it at their Pleaſure. 
Perhaps there may be ſuch ; but if there 
are, thoſe Hearts may be compared, I 
believe, to Damps, in which it is more 
difficult to keep Fire alive than to pre- 
vent its blazing : In mine, it was placed 
in the Midſt of combuſtible Matter. 
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After feveral Viſits, in which Looks 
and Sighs had been interchanged on both 
Sides, but without the leaſt Mention of 
Paſſion in private, one Day the Diſcourſe 
between us, when alone, happened to 
turn on Love; I ſay happened, tor | pro- 


* teſt it was not deſigned on my Side, oy 
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I am as firmly convinced not on hers. 1 


was now no longer Maſter of myſelf; I 


declared myſelf the moſt wretched of all 
Martyrs to this tender Paſſion ; that 1 
had long concealed it from its Object. 
At length, after mentioning many Parti- 
culars, ſuppreſſing, however, thoſe which 
muſt have neceſſarily brought it home to 
Amelia, I concluded with begging her to 
be the Confidente of my Amour, and to 
give me her Advice on that Occaſion. 


© Amelia, (O 1 ſhall never forget the dear 
Perturbation !) appeared all Confuſion at 
this Inſtant. She trembled; turned pale, 
and diſcovered how well ſhe underſtood 
me, by a thouſand more Symptoms than 
1 — take Notice of, in a State of 
Mind ſo very little different from her 
own. At laſt, with faltering Accents, 
ſhe ſaid, I had made a very ill Choice of 
a Counſellor; in a Matter in which ſhe 
was ſo ignorant.--- Adding, at laſt, I be- 
lieve, Mr. Booth, you Gentlemen want very 
little Advice in heh Aﬀairs, whi < you all 
underſtand better than we do 


I will relate no more of our Converſa- 


5 tion at preſent; indeed I am afraid 1. tire 
vou with too many Particulars. 


F'3 1 
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O no, anſwered ſhe, ©1 ſhould be glad 
© to hear every Step of an Amour which 
* .had fo tender a Beginning. Tell me every 
Thing you ſaid or rbb if you can re- 
y member it.” 


He then rxocceted, and fo will we in 
the next Chapter. 


CHAP. 1. 


Mr. Booth continues bis Story. In this 
Chapter there are fome Paſſages that 


may ſerve as a Kind of Touchſtone, ty 


which a young Lady may examine the Heait 
of her Lover. F would adviſe, therefore, 
that every Lover be obliged to read it over 
in the Preſence of his Miſtreſs, and that 
fhe carefully watch bis Kann while he 


is reading. 


Was under the utmoſt Concern,” cries 
Both, when I retired from my Vit, 
and had reflected cooly on what | had 
ſaid. I now ſaw plainly that I had made 
downright Love to Amelia; and I feared, 
ſuch was my Vanity, that I had already 
gone too far, and been too ſucceſsful. 


g Feared | do I ſay, could fear what | 
* hoped! 
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« hoped ? How ſhall I deſcribe the Anxiety 
« of my Mind!“ | 


© You need give yourlelf no great Pain.“ 
cried Miſs Mathews, to deſcribe what I 


can ſo eaſily gueſs. To be honeſt with 


you, Mr. Booth, I do not agree with your 
Lady's Opinion, that the Men have a ſu- 
« perior Underſtanding in the Matters of 
Love. Men are often blind to the Paſ- 
ſions of Women; but every Woman is as 


© quick-ſighted as a Hawk on theſe Occa- 


* ſons; nor is there one Article in the 
* whole Science which is not underſtood by 
«© all our Sex.“ 1 F i 


However, Madam,” faid Mr. Booth, 
* I now undertook to deceive Amelia. 1 
abſtained three Days from ſeeing her ;' to 
* ſay the Truth, I endeavoured to work 
* myſelf up to a Reſolution of leaving her 


for ever; but when 1 eould not fo far 
© ſubdue my Paſſion——But why do L 


talk Nonſenſe, of ſubduing Paſſion ? I 


_ © ſhould ſay when no other Paſſion could 


ſurmount my Love, I returned to viſit 
* her, and now [I attempted the ſtrangeſt. 
* Project which ever entered into the' filly 
* Head of a Lover. This was to perſuade 
Amelia that I was really in Love in an- 
* other Place, and had literally expreſſed 

ks > my 
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my Meaning, when J aſked her Advice, 
and deſired her to be my Confidente. 


I therefore forged a Meeting to have been 
between me and my imaginary Miſtreſs, 
* ſince I had laſt ſeen Amelia, and related 
the Particulars as well as I could invent 
them, which had paſt at our Converſa- 
tion. T.. 


Poor Amelia preſently ſwallowed this 
© Bait, and, as ſhe hath told me ſince, ab- 
* folutely believed me to be in earneſt. Poor 
dear Love! how ſhould the ſincereſt of 
Hearts have any Idea of Deceit ? for with 
all her Simplicity I aſſure you ſhe is the 
« moſt ſenfible Woman in the World.” 


© It is highly generous and good in you, 
(faid Miſs Mathews, with a ſly ſneer) © to 
£ impute to Honeſty what others would 
perhaps call Credulity.“ 


© | proteſt, Madam,” anſwered he, 1 
do her no more than Juſtice. A good 
Heart will at all times betray the beſt 
Head in the World. ——— Well, Madam, 
my Angel was now, if poſſible, more 
confuſed than before. She looked fo lilly, 
you can hardly believe it--- 


\ 
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« Yes, yes, I can,” anſwered the Lady, | 


with a Laugh, I can believe it. — Well, well, 
go on.“ After ſome Helſitation,' cried 
he, my Amelia ſaid faintly to me, Mr. 
« Booth; you uſe me very ill, you deſire 
e me to be your Confidente, and conceal 
« from me the Name of your Miſtreſs.” 


Is it poſſible then, Madam, anſwered 
© ], that you cannot gueſs her, when I tell 
you ſhe is one of your Acquaintance, and 
lives in this Town?“ | 


My Acquaintance,” ſaid ſne, La! Mr. 
% Booth. In this Town. I—I— thought 
I could have gueſſed for once; but I have 
aan ill Talent that way—l will never at- 
W * tempt to gueſs any thing again.” Indeed 
l do her an Injury when I pretend to re- 
* preſent her Manner. Her Manner, Look, 
Voice, every thing was inimitable z ſuch: 
* dweetneſs, Softneſs, Innocence, Modeſty. 
* —Upon my Soul, if ever Man could 
* boaſt of his Reſolution, I think I might 
now, that I abſtained from falling pro- 
ſtrate at her Feet and adoring her. How- 
ever, I triumphed ; Pride, 1 believe, tri- 
umphed, or perhaps Love got the better 
ol Love. We once more parted, and. 


— 


* 


- 


/ 
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II I promiſed, the next time I ſaw her, to 
reveal the Name of my Miſtreſs, 


* I now had, I thought, gained a com- 
plete Victory over myſelf; and no ſmall 
Compliments did 1 pay to my own Re- 
ſolution. In ſhort l triumphed as Cow- 
ards and Niggards do when they flatter 
themſelves with having given ſome ſup- 
poſed Inſtance of Courage or Generoſity; 
and my Triumph laſted as long; that is 
to ſay, till my aſcendent Paſſion had a 
proper Opportunity of diſplaying itſelf 
in its true and natural Colours. 


. 


* 
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* Having hitherto ſucceeded fo well in 
* my own Opinion, and obtained this 
mighty Self. conqueſt, I now entertained 
a Defign of exerting the moſt romantic 
6 Generoſity, and of curing that unhappy 
Paſſion which I Perceived I had raiſed in 
Amelia. 


Among the Ladies who had expreſſed 
Lf the greateſt Satisfaction at my Amelia's 
|| * Misfortune, Miſs Oſborne had diſtin- 
[ | * guiſhed herſelf in a very eminent Degree; 
| 
| 


* ſhe was indeed the next in Beauty to my 
Angel, nay ſhe had diſputed the Pre- 


| : * and had fome among her Ad- 
; | mirers, 
ll g 
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* mirers, who were blind enough to mu 
it in her Fayour.' | 


«© Well,” cries the Lads; I will allow 
« you to call them blind; Yar Miſs Ofvorne 
was a charming Girl.” pe 


« She certainly was handſome,” anſwered 
he, and a very conſiderable Fortune; ſo I 
thought my Amelia would have little Dif- 
ficulty in believing me, when Ifixed on her 
as my Miſtreſs. And I concluded, that 
my thus placing my Affections on her 
known Enemy would be the ſureſt Me- 
thod of eradicating every tender Idea: 
with which 1 had been ever honoured by 
Amelia. 


Well then, to Amelia I went; ſhe re- 
ceived me with more than uſual Coldneſs 
and Reſerve. In which, to confeſs the 
Truth, there appeared to me more of 
Anger than Indifference, and more of 
Dejection than of either. After ſome 
* ſhort Introduction I revived the Difcourſe 
* of my Amour, and preſently mentioned 
* Miſs Oſborne as the Lady whoſe Name 
* I had concealed; adding, that the true 
- © Reaſon why 1 did not mention her be- 


fore, was, that I apprehended there was: 
| F 6 _ ſome: 


G * Ac 


R „ 


x8 AME LIA. Bock II 

ſome little Diſtance between them, which 

I hoped to have the Happineſs of accom- 
_ * mmodating. 9 


Amelia anſwered with much Gravity“ 
„If you know, Sir, that there is any Di- 
s ſtance between us, I ſuppoſe you know 
the Reaſon of that Diſtance ; and then I 
think 1 could not have cted to be 
* affronted by her Name. I would not 
* have you think, Mr. Booth, that I hate 
« Miſs Oſborne. No! Heaven is my Wit- 
« neſs, 1 defpiſe her too much.—indeed 
** when I reflect how much | loved the 
Woman who hath treated me fo cruelly, 
«© 1 own it gives me Pain When l lay, as 
* 1 then imagined, and as all about me 
believed, on my Death-bed, in all the 
* Agonies of Pain and Miſery, to become 
* the Object of Laughter to my deareſt 
<« Friend. —-O Mr. Bzoth, it is a cruel Re- 
* fletion! And could I after this have 
expected from you: But why not from 
* you, to whom | am a Perſon entirely 
indifferent, if ſuch a Friend could treat 
me ſo barbarouſly ?” 


E During the greateſt Part of this Speech 
the Tears ſtreamed from her bright Eyes. 
© I could endure it no longer. I caught 

« up 


Chis, - AMELETA aw 
« up the Word indifferent, and repeated it, 


« ſaying, Do you think then, Madam, 
that Miſs Emily is indifferent to me? 


« Yes ſurely I do,” anſwered ſhe, «I 
« ſnow I am; indeed why . I not 
« be indifferent to you 2”? 


Have my . aid I, * then, de- 
« clared nothing? | | 58 


O there is no need of your Eyes,” an- 
ſwered ſſie. Your Tongue hath declared 
« that you have ſingled out of all Woman 
« kind my greateſt, I will ſay, my baſeſt 
C Enemy.-—-I own I once thought that 
Character would have been no Recom- 
« mendation to you. But why did I think. 
„ ſo? I was born to be miſerable and to 
e deceive myſelf.“ 


I then fell on my Knees ek her ; 
and forcing her Hand, cried out, O my 
Amelia, | can bear no longer. You are 
the only Miſtreſs of my Affections; you 
are the Deity J adore. In this Stile. I ran 
on for above two or three Minutes, what 
it is impoſſible to repeat, till a Torrent 
of contending Paſſions, together with the 
Surprize, overpowered her gentle Spi- 
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rits, and ſhe fainted away dead in my 


Arms. 


« To deſcribe my Senſition till ſhe re- 
turned to-herſelf, is not in my Powe — 
You need not, cried Miſs Mathews. — 

Oh! happy Amelia! why had ] not been bleft 


ed, Madam,“ continued he, you can- 
not expect all the Particulars of the tender 
Scene which enſued. I was not enough 
in my Senſes to remember it all. Let it 
ſuffice, that from this Day we perfectly 
underſtood each other. That Behaviour 


its Motive, had been ſo much diſpleaſed, 
when ſhe became ſenſible of that Motive, 
proved the ſtrongeſt Recommendation to 
Ther Favour; and ſhe was pleaſed to call 


© It ee 


© Generous !* repeated the Lady, and 


* ſo it was almoſt beyond the Reach of 
human Nature. I queſtion whether you 


© ever had an Equal.“ 


E the eitieas Reader may have 


the ſame Doubt with Miſs Mathews ; and, 
leſt he ſhould, we will here make a Gap 


in our Hiſtory, to give him an Opportu- 
| nity. 


with ſuch a Paſſion 2?—*« I am convinc- 


with which Amelia, while ignorant of 
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nity of accurately conſidering whether this. 
Conduct of Mr. Booth was natural or no; 


and conſequently whether we have in this 


Place maintained or deviated from that 
ſtrict Adherence to Truth which we- w- 
feſs above all other Hiſtorians, | 


i 
The Narrative continued.” More of ih the Touchs 
fone. 


OOTH made a proper Ae 
ment of Miſs Mathews's Civility, and 
then renewed his. Story. 


We were upon the Footing of N 
and Amelia threw off her Reſerve more 
and more, till at length I found all that 
* Return of my Affection which the ten- 
dereſt Lover can eh 


* My Situation ht now have been in 
* Paradiſe, had not my Happineſs been 
* interrupted with the ſame Reflexions I 
* have already mentioned ; had I not, in 
* ſhort, concluded, that I muſt derive all 
* my Joys from the almoſt certain Ruin of 


that dear Creature to en 1 ſhould owe 


$ them, 


». 


« This 
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This Thought haunted me Night and 
Day; till I, at laſt, grew unable to ſup- 
port it: I. therefore reſolved, in the 
«* ſtrongeſt Manner, to lay it before 4- 
melia. 8 | 


* One Evening then, after the higheſt 
© Profeſſions of the moſt diſintereſted Love, 
in which Heaven knows my Sincerity, ! 
took an Occaſion to ſpeak to Amelia, in 
the following Manner. 


 «& Too true is it, I am afraid, my dear- 
4 eft Creature, that the higheft human 
«© Happineſs is imperfect. How rich 
„ would be my Cup, was it not for one 
bitter Drop, which poiſons the whole 
« O Amelia, what muſt be the Conſe- 
« quence of my ever having the Honour 
to call you mine Lou know my Situa- 
tion in Life, and you know your own: 
I have nothing more than the poor Pro- 
viſion of an Enſign's Commiſſion to de- 
pend on; your ſole Dependance is on 
your Mother; ſhould any, Act of Diſ- 
obedience defeat your Expectations, 
how wretched muſt your Lot be with 
Me! O Amelia, how ghaſtly an Object to 
my Mind is the Apprehenſion of your 


© Diſtreſs! Can l bear to reflect a Mo- 
| | ment 


* Fw” Www a» 


« ment on the Certainty of your foregoing 
all the Conveniencies of Lite; on the Poſ- 
« ſibility of your ſuffering all itsmoſt dread- 
« ful Inconveniencies ! What 'muſt be my 
« Miſery. then, to ſee you in ſuch a Situa- 
« tion, and to upbraid myſelf with being: 
« the accurſed Cauſe of bringing you to: 
it! Suppoſe too in ſuch a Seaſon [ 
'% ſhould be ſummoned from you. Could 
« ] ſubmit to ſee you encounter all the 
„ Hazards, the Fatigues of War, with me! 
„Jou could not yourſelf, however wil- 


ling, ſupport them a ſingle Campaign. 


* What then, muſt I leave you to ſtarve 
« alone, deprived of the Tenderneſs of a 
« Huſband, deprived too of the Tender- 


W © neſs of the beſt of Mothers, through my 
Means? A Woman on whom I myſelf 
W © doat, for being the Parent, the Nurſe, 


and the Friend of my Amelia. But, O 


my ſweet Creature, carry your Thoughts 
8 © alittle farther. Think of the tendereſt 
8 © Conſequences, the deareſt Pledges of our 


* Love. Can | bear to think of entail- 
ing Beggary on the Poſterity of my. A- 
melia? On our O Heavens f on our 
“Children? On the other ſide, is it poſ- 


W © ible even-to mention the Word- wilb 


not, mult not, cannot, cannot, part 
| | OG : oy * with 


« with you.—What muſt we do, Amelia? 
bf it is now [ ſincerely ask na Advice.” 


0 What Advice can I give you,” ſaid 
ſhe, in ſuch an Alternative? Would to 
Heaven we had never met.“ 


* Theſe Words were accompanied with 
a Sigh, and a Look inexpreſſibly tender, 
the Tears at the ſame Time overfloy- 
ing all her lovely Cheeks. 1 was en- 
deavouring to reply, when I was inter- 
rupted by what ſoon put an End to the 
Scene. 


by, is 


. * 


Our Amour had already been buzzed 
all over the Town; and it came at laſt 
to the Ears of Mrs. Harris: I had, in- 
deed, obſerved of late a great Altera: 
tion in that Lady's Behaviour towards 
me, whenever I vifited at the Houſe; MW 
nor could J, for a long Time, before Bl 
this Evening, e ever obtain a private ln. 
terview with Amelia; and now, it ſeems, 
I owed it to her Mother's Intention of 
 over-hearing all that paſſed between 
us. 


R «A «a K „ "I: aa a K * 


— 


At the Period then abovementioned, 
4 Mrs. Herris burſt from the Cloſet, wy 
« (be 
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+ ſhe had hid herſelf, and ſurpriſed her 
Daughter, reclining on my Boſom, in 
all that tender Sorrow I have juſt 

W < deſcribed. I will not attempt to paint 

the Rage of the Mother, or the Daugh- 

* ter's and my Confuſion. * Here are 
very fine Doings, indeed,” cries Mrs. 

Uarris; © You have made a fine Uſe, 
Anelia, of my Indulgence, and the 
“ Truſt I repoſed in you. As for you, 

« Mr. Booth, I will not accuſe you; you 

* have uſed my Child, as I ought to 

have expected; J may thank myſelf for 

« what hath happened ;” * with much 

more of the ſame kind, before ſhe would 

© ſuffer me to ſpeak ;- but, at laſt, J ob- 

* tained a Hearing, and offered to excuſe 
* my poor Amelia, who was ready to fink. 
into the Earth under the Oppreſſion of 
W © Grief, by taking as much Blame as 1 
could on myſelf.” Mrs. Harris an- 

fſwered, © No, Sir, I muſt ſay you are 

W © innocent in Compariſon of her; nay, I 

W © can ſay, I have heard you uſe diſſuaſive 

Arguments; and I promiſe you they are 
true ones. I have, I thank Heaven, 

one datiful Child, and I ſhall henceforth 

think her my only one:“ She then 

W © forc'd the poor, trembling, fainting 

8 © 4g out of the Room; which when 


ne 


* 
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„ „ 6 „„ „ „ „ „ 


ſhe had done, ſhe began very cooly to 
reaſon with me on the Folly, as well as 
Iniquity, which I had been . guilty of, 
and repeated to me almoſt every Word 
J had before urged to her Daughter. In 
fine, ſhe, at laſt, obtained of me a Pro- 
miſe that I would ſoon go to my Regi- 
ment, and ſubmit to any Miſery, ra- 
ther than that of being the Ruin of A 


melia. 


I now, during many Days, endured 


ö the greateſt Torments which the human 


Mind is, I believe, capable of feeling: 
And I can honeſtly ſay I try'd all the 
Means, and appliedevery Argument which 
I could raiſe to cure me of my Love. 
And to make theſe the more effectual, 
I] ſpent every Night in walking back- 
wards and forwards in Sight of Mrs. 
Harris's Houſe, where I never failed to 
find ſome Object or other, which raiſed 
ſome tender Idea of my lovely Amelia, 


and almoſt drove me to Diſtraction.“ 


And, don't you think, Sir, faid Miſ 


Mathews, * you took a moſt pre poſterous 
6 Method to cure re yourſelf ?* 1 


Alas, 
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«. Alas, Madam,” anſwered he, you 
« cannot ſee it in a more abſurd Light than 
] do; but thoſe know little of real Love 
| +8 Grief, who do not know how much 
ve deceive ourſelves when we pretend to 
« aim at the Cure of either. It is with 
|< theſe as it is with ſome Diſtempers of 
the Body, nothing is, in the leaſt, agree- 
able to us but what ſerves to heighten the 
| © Diſeaſe. 


he At the End of a Fortnight, when 1 
bas driven almoſt to the higheſt Degree 
of Deſpair, and could contrive no Me- 
thod of conveying a Letter to Amelia, 
how was I ſurpriſed when Mrs. Harris's 
W © Servant brought me a Card, with an In- 
vitation from the Mother herſelf, to drink 
Lea that Evening at her Houſe! | 
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W © You will eaſily believe, Madam, that 

I did not fail ſo agreeable an Appoint- 

ment; on my Arrival I was introduced 

into a large Company of Men and Wo- 

men, Mrs. Harris and my Amelia beg... 
part of the Company. &_. 


* Amelia ſeemed in my Eyes to „ 

more beautiful than ever, and behaved 

nn all the Gaiety — The old 
4 
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Lady treated me with much Civility; 
but the young Lady took little Notice 
© of me, and addreſſed moſt of her Dif. 
courſe to another Gentleman preſent, 
Indeed, ſhe now and then gave me 2 
Look of no diſcouraging Kind; and | 
obſerved her Colour change more than 
ance, when her Eyes met mine: Cir- 
cumſtances which, perhaps, . ought to 
have afforded me ſufficient Comfort; 
but they could not allay the thouſand 
Doubts and Fears with which I was 2. 
larmed : For my anxious Thoughts ſug- 
geſted no leſs to me than that Anei 
had made her Peace with her Mother at 
the Price of abandoning me for ever, and 
of giving her Ear to ſome other Lover, 
All my Prudence now vaniſh'd at once; 
and I would that Inſtant have gladly run 
away with Amelia, and have married he i 
s. without the leaſt Conſideration of any 


£ Conſequences. - 
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With ſuch Thoughts T had tormented 
« myſelf for near two Hours, till moſt «i 
. * the Company had taken their Leave. This E 
I was myſelf incapable of doing; nor do! 
know when I ſhould have put an End vB 
0 my Viſi, had not Dr, Harriſon taken it 
GY ava 
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'£C away almoſt by Force, telling me in a 
Whiſper, that he had ſomething to ſay to 

me of great Conſequence. —You know 

the Doctor, Madam — 


Very well, Sir, anſwered. Miß Mathews, 
and one of the beſt Men in the World 
he is, and an Honour to the ſacred Order 
to which he belongs.“ 


ou will judge,” replied Booth, yt the 
Sequel, whether I have reaſon to think 
him ſo. He then proceeded as in the 
next Chapter. 


CHAP. IV. 


Te Story of Mr. Booth continued: In this | 
Chapter the Reader will perceive a Glimpſe 
of the Character of a very good Divine 


with ſome Matters of a very tender kind. 


HE Doctor conducted me into 

his Study; and then deſiring me 
* to fit down, began, as near as I can re- 
* member, in theſe Words, or at leaſt to 
8 this Purpoſe : 


= © You cannot imagine, young Genes 
man, that your * for Miſs Emily is 
| « any 
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<< any Secret in this Place; I have known it 


„ ſome Time, and have been, I aſſure you, 
* yery much your Enemy in this Affair.“ 


< anſwered, that I was very much oblig⸗ 
< ed to him. ” 4 | 


2 Why ſo you are,” replied he, «and fo 
perhaps you will think yourſelf when you 
know all.--- I went about a Fortnight 
ago to Mrs. Harris, to acquaint her 
with my Apprehenſions on her Daugh- 
ter's Account: for tho* the Matter was 
much talked of, I thought it might poſ- 
ſibly not have reached her Ears. I will 
be very plain with you. I adviſed her 
© to take all poſſible Care of the young 
Lady, and even to fend her to ſome 
Place, where ſhe might be effeCtually 
kept out of your Reach, while you re- 
mained in the Town.“ 5 
And do you think, Sir,” ſaid I, that 
this was acting a kind Part by me? Or do 
< you expect that I ſhould thank you on 
< this Occation : * 


« Young Man,” anſwered he, „“ did 
ce not intend you any Kindneſs ; nor do! 
Hou e any of 98 T My Inten- 


&6 tion 


tion was to preſerve 'a worthy Lady 


heard no good Character, and whom 1 | 
« jmagined to have a Deſign of ſtealing 
a human Creature for the Sake of her 


— 


% Fortune.“ 


At was very kind of you, indeed,“ an- 


ſwered I, to entertain ſuch an Opinion of 


me.“ 


„Why, Sir,” replied the Doctor, * it 
« is the Opinion which, I believe, moſt 
« of you young Gentlemen, of the Order 
of the Rag deſerve. I have known ſome 
e Inſtances, and have heard of more, where 
« ſuch young Fellows have committed 


& © Robbery under the name of Marriage: 
for, as little famed as the Army is for 


** Religion, nothing is, I believe, more 
* common than for the Officers to make _ 
„good Chriſtians of their Wives, and 


W © to teach them true Repentance.” 


© I was going to interrupt him with 
* ſome Anger, when he deſired me to have 
* 2 little Patience, and then informed me, 
that he had viſited Mrs. Harris, with the 
* abovementioned - Deſign the Evening 
* after the Diſcovery I have related; that 


„ - G Mrs. 
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Mrs. Harris, without waiting for his In- 

formation, had recounted to him all which 
* had happened the Evening before; and 
indeed ſhe muſt have an excellent Me- 
mory, for I think ſhe repeated every 


- 
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g Word I ſaid; and added, that ſhe had 

4 * confined her Daughter to her Chamber, 

where ſhe kept her a cloſe Priſoner, and 
had not ſeen her indes # 


l I cannot expreſs, 1 nor would Modeſty 
-< ſuffer me if I could, all that now paſt, 
= The Doctor took me by the Hand, and 
. -< burſt forth into the warmeſt Commenda- 
tions of the Senſe and Generoſity which 
W. he was pleaſed to ſay diſcovered them- 
1 ſelves in my Speech. You know, Madam, 
. < his ſtrong and ſingular Way of expreſſing 

< himſelf on all Occaſions, eſpecially when 
he is affected with any Thing. Sir, ſaid 

he, if I knew half a Dozen ſuch In. 
£ Rences in the Army, the Painter ſhould ji il 
ee Liveries upon all the Saints in in 
i" « Cloſet. 


Prom this Inſtant the Doctor told me, 
. he had become my Friend and zealous 
* Advocate with Mrs. Harris, on whom he 
had at laſt prevailed, though not without 


j the greateſt Difficulty, to conſent to m) 
_—— man 
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c . Amelia, upon Condition that 1 


« ſettled every Penny which the Mother 
« ſhould lay down ; and that ſhe would 


'* © retain a certain Sum in her Hands, which 


« ſhe would at any time depoſite for my 
« Advancement in the Army. | 


« You will, I hope, Madam, conceive, 
that I made no Heſitation at theſe Con- 
« ditions; nor need I mention the Joy which 
© ] felt on this Occaſion, or the Acknow- 


ledgment I paid the Doctor, who is in- 


decqd, as you ſay, one of the beſt of 
Men. 


The next Morning I had Permiſſion 
* tovilit Amelia, who received me in ſuch a 


Manner, that I now concluded my HP 


* pinels to be 9 


Every thing was now agreed on all Sides, 
and Lawyers employed to prepare the Wri- 
* tings, when an unexpected Cloud aroſe 
; ſuddenly in our ſerene Sky, and all our 


Joys were obſcured in a Moment. 


© When Matters were, as I apprehend- 


* ed, drawing near a Concluſion, I re- 


4 


ceived an Expreſs that a Siſter, whom 1 
l tenderly loved, was ſeized with a violent 


G 2 Fever, 
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Reaſon of my Abſence. 


un Siſter then was, ſtood at fifty Miles dil. 
4 tance, and tho' I uſed the utmoſt Expe- 
dition, the unmerciful Diſtemper had, 
before my Arrival, entirely deprived the 
poor Girl of her Senſes, as it ſoon after 
did of her Life. 


R K a aA A A 


Not all the Love I bore Amelia, nor 
the tumultuous Delight with which the 
approaching Hour of poſſeſſing her fill 
ed my Heart, could for a while allay 
my Grief at the Loſs of my beloved 
Nancy. Upon my Soul, I cannot yet men- 
tion her Name without Tears. Never 
Brother and Siſter had, I believe, 2 
higher Friendſhip for each other. Poor 


* 


R M M 3&a 


head Fits, ſne repeated ſcarce any other 
Name but mine: And it plainly appeared 
that when her dear Reaſon was raviſh'd 
away from her, it had left my * 
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Fever, and earneſtly deſired me to come 
to her. I immediately obeyed the Sum. 

© rrons, and, as it was then about Two 
© in the Morning, without ſtaying even 
© to take Leave of Amelia, for whom I left 
© a ſhort Billet, acquainting her with the 
C 


The Gentleman's Houſe where my 


dear Girl! whilſt I fat by her in her Light- 


. 
8 


5 goo 1 and e 655 laſt Uſe: the 
had made of it was to think on me.“ 
« Send for my dear Billy medi 
« ſhe cry'd, I know he will come to me 
« in a Moment. Will no Body fetch him 
« tome? Pray don't kill me before I ſee 
him once more Tou durſt not uſe me 
« ſo if he was here.“ Every Accent ſtill 
© rings in my Ears. Oh Heavens! to hear 
this, and at the ſame Time to ſee the poor 
« delirious Creature deriving the greateſt 
| © Horrors from my Sight, and miſtaking 
me for a Highwayman who had a little 
© before robbed her. But I aſk your Par- 
don, the Senſations I felt are to be known 
only from Experience, and to you muſt 


Mas, dull and inſipid —At laſt ſhe 
© ſeemed for a Moment to know me, and 
* cry'd, „O Heavens! my deareſt Bro- 
ther!“ upon which ſhe fell into imme- 
* diate Convulſions, and died away in my 
v- Ars... | 


Here Booth ſtop'd : a Moment, and wip'd 
his Eyes; and Miſs Marhews, perhaps out 
of Complaiſance, wip'd hers. 
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CHAP. v. 
2 ontaining range Revolutions f Fortune. 


OOTH proceeded thus. 
This Loſs, perhaps, am, you 
will think had made me miſerable e- 
nough; but Fortune did not think ſo; 
for on the Day when my Nancy was to 
be buried, a Courier arrived from Dr. 
Harriſon with a Letter, in which the 
Doctor acquainted me, that he was uſt 
come from Mrs. Harris, when he diſpatch- 
ed the Expreſs; and earneſtly deſired me 
to return the very Inſtant I received his 
Letter, as I valued my Amelia. Tho if 
the Daughter, added he, ſhould. take after 
© her Mother (as moſt of them do) it will be, 
perhaps, wiſer in you to ſtay away. 


] preſently ſent for the Meſſenger into 
my Room, and with much Difficulty 
* extorted from him, that a great Squire 
© in his Coach and Six was come to 
Mrs.- Harris's, and that the whole Town 
ſaid he was ſhortly to be married to 
Amelia. 


«] 
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I now ſoon perceived how much ſu- 
« perior my Love for Amelia was to every 
other Paſſion ; poor Nancy's Idea diſap- 
« peared in a Moment : I quitted the dear 
© lifeleſs Corpſe, over which I had ſhed a 
« thouſand Tears, left the Care of her Fu- 
© neral to others, and poſted, I may al- 
* moſt ſay flew, back to Amelia, and 
© alighted at the Doctor's Houſe, as he 
had defired me in his Letter. 


— 
— 


The good Man preſently acquainted 
© me with what had happened in my Ab- 
© ſence. Mr. Winckworth had, it ſeems, 
arrived the very Day of my Departure 
with a grand Equipage, and, without 
Delay, had made formal Propoſals to 
Mrs. Harris, offering to ſettle any Part 
* of his vaſt Eſtate, in whatever Manner 
* ſhe pleaſed, on Amelia. Theſe Pro- 
* pofals the old Lady had, without any 
* Deliberation, accepted, and had inſiſted, 
in the moſt violent Manner, on her 
* Daughter's Compliance, which Amelia 
had as peremptorily refuſed to give 
* inſiſting on her Part, on the. Conſent 
* which her Mother had before given to 
* our Marriage, in which ſhe was heartily 
© ſeconded by the Doctor, who declared 
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© to her, as he now did to me,“ © that we 


<<. ought- as much to be eſteemed Man 
«.and Wife, as if the Ceremony had al- 
ready paſt berween us.“ 


K K «a K 


© Theſe Remonſtrances, FR Doctor told 


me, had worked no Effect on Mrs. Harris, 


who ſtill perſiſted in her avowed Reſolu- 
tion of marrying her Daughter to Minck- 


Worth, whom the Doctor had likewiſe 


attacked, telling him that he was paying 
his Addreſs to another Man's Wife; 
but all to no Purpoſe, the young Gentle. 
man was too much in Love to hearken 

to any Diſſuaſives. 


* We now —_—_ into a 3 
what Means to employ. The Doctor 
earneſtly proteſted againſt any Violence 
to be offered to the Perſon of Winck- 


worth, which, I believe, I had raſhly 


threatened; declaring, that if I made any 
Attempt of that Kind, he would for ever 
abandon my Cauſe. I made him a ſolemn 
Promiſe of Forbearance. At laſt, he de- 
termined to pay another Viſit to Mrs. 
Harris, and if he found her obdurate, he 


ſaid he thought himſelf at Liberty to join 
us together without any further Conſent 


of the Mother; which every br 5 
= al 


% 


. 
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« ſaid, had a Right to refuſe, but not to 
« retract when given, unleſs the Party him- 
« felf, by ſome Conduct of Urs! gave 4 
« Reaſon. 


c The Doctor having made his Viſit | 
« with no better Succeſs than before, the 
Matter now debated was, how to get 
« Poſſeſſion of Amelia by Stratagem: for the 
© was now a cloſer Priſoner than ever, Was 
ber Mother's Bed-fellow by Night, and | 
never out of her Sight by Day. 


© While we were deliberating on this 
Point, a Wine Merchant of the Town 
came to viſit the Deetor, to inform him 
that he had juſt bottled off a Hogſhead 
© of excellent old Port, of which he offered 
* to ſpare him a Hamper, ſaying, that he 
* was that Day to ſend in twelve Dozen to 
* Mrs. Harris. 


The Doctor now ſmiled at a ane 
* which came into his Head; and, taking 
me aſide, aſked me if 1 had Love 
* enough for the young Lady to venture 
into the Houſe in a Hamper. I joyfully 
{ leapt at the Propoſal, to which the Mer- 
W © chant, at the Doctor's Interceſſion, con- 

Sy * ſented ; for J believe, We you know 


(s 5 | 9 
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« the great Authority which that worthy 
Man had over the whole Town. The 
© Doctor, moreover, promiſed to procure 
* a Licence, and to perform the Office for 
us at his Houſe, if I could find any 
Means of conveying Amelia thither. 


In this Hamper then I was carried to 
© the Houſe, and depoſited in the Entry, 
© where I had not lain long before I was 
© again removed and packed up in a Cart, 
in order to be ſent five Miles into the 
Country: for I heard the Orders given 
© as I lay in the Entry; and there I like- 
* wiſe heard that Amelia and her Mother 
were to follow me the next Morning. 


© ] was b from my Cart, and 
* fet down with the reſt of the Lumber, in 
© a great Hall. Here J remained above 
three Hours, impatiently waiting for the 
Evening. when 1 determined to quit a 
 * Poſture, which was become very unealy, 
and break my Priſon ; but Fortune con: 
'© trived to releaſe me ſooner; by the fol. 
755 lowing Means. The Houſe where I now 
© was had been left in the Care of one 
« Maid-ſervant. This faithful Creature 
came into the Hall, with the Footman 
who hid driven the Cart. A Scene * 
| T 
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the higheſt Fondneſs having paſt between 
them, the Fellow propoed, and the 
« Maid conſented, to open the Hamper” 
and drink a Bottle together, which they 
agreed their Miſtreſs would hardly miſs 
« in ſuch a Quantity. They preſently be- 
gan to execute their Purpoſe. They 
opened the Hamper, and to their great 
_ + Surprize diſcovered the Contents. 


| © took an immediate Advantage of the 
© Conſternation which appeared in the 
Countenances of both the Servants, and 
© had ſufficient Preſence of Mind to im- 
prove the Knowledge of thoſe Secrets to- 


which I was privy. I told them that 
it. entirely depended on their Behaviour 
to me whether their Miſtreſs ſnould ever 
be acquainted, either with what they had 

done, or with what they had intended to 

do: for that if they would keep my Se- 
cret, I would reciprocally keep theirs. 
] then acquainted them with my Purpoſe - 
© of lying concealed. in the Houſe, in order 
to watch an Opportunity of obtaining a a 

private n with Amelia. 


In the l in which theſe two 
E- 2 ſtood, you may be aſſured 


it was not difficult for me te ſeal up 
. t 
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* their Lips. In ſhort they agreed to what- 
ever | propoſed. I lay that Evening in 
my dear Amelia's Bed-chamber, and was 
in the Morning conveyed into an old 
* lumber Garret, where I was to wait till 
Amelia (whom the Maid promiſed, on 
© her Arrival, to inform of my Place of 


. Concealment) could find ſome Opportu- 
nity of ſeeing me.“ 


I aſk Pardon for its you, 
eries Miſs Mathews, but you bring to my 
© Remembrance a fooliſh Story which ! 
heard at that time, tho' at a great Di- 
« ſtance from you: That an Officer had, 
in Confederacy with Miſs Harris, broke 
open her Mother's Cellar, and ſtole 
* away a great Quantity of her Wine. | 
* mention it only to ſhew you what Sort 
+ of Foundations moſt Stories ha x. 


Booth told ber he had heard ſome ſuch 
thing himſelf, and then continued his Story 
as in the next Chapter. 
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. | 
CHAP. VL. 
Containing many ſurpriſing Adventures. 


8 © L TERE, continued he, I remained 
Il the whale Day in Hopes of a Hap- 
peineſs, the expected Approach of which, 
* gave me ſych Delight, that I would nor 
© have exchanged my poor Lodgings for 
the fineſt Palace in the Univerſe, - 


A little after it was dark Mrs, Horris 
© arrived, together with Amelia and her 
© Siſter. I cannot expreſs how much my 
Heart now began to. flutter ; for as my 
Hopes every Moment encreaſed, ſtrange 
Fears which I had not felt before began 
* now to intermingle with them. - 


When I had continued full two Hours 
in theſe Circumſtances, I heard a Wo- 
man's Step tripping up Stairs, which I 
= * fondly hoped was my Amelia; but all on 
| © 2 {ſudden the Door flew open, and Mrs. 
* Harris herlelf appeared at it, with a 
Countenance pale as Death, her whole 

* Body trembling, I ſuppoſe, with Anger ; 

| * ſhe fell upon me in the moſt bitter Lan- 

| * guage, It is not neceſſary to repeat * 
„ 1 


* 


__ 
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„ ſhe had been before informed that the 
things came all ſafe, ſhe had ſent for the 
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© ſhe ſaid, nor indeed can I, I was ſo 
* ſhocked and confounded on this Occa- 
© flon.—In a Word the Scene ended with 
my departing without ſeeing Amelia.” 


And pray,” cries Miſs Mathews, * how 
© happened this unfortunate Diſcovery ? 


* Booth anſwered, © That the Lady at 
© Supper ordered a Bottle of Wine, which 
© neither myſelf,” cries he, nor the Servants, 
© had Preſence of Mind to provide. Being 
© told there was none in the Houſe, tho' 


Maid, who being unable to deviſe any 
« Excuſe, had fallen on her Knees, and 
© after confeſſing her Deſign-of opening a 
© Bottle, which ſhe imputed to the Fellow, 
6 betrayed poor me to her Miſtreſs, 


Well, Madam, after a Lecture of about 
© a Quarter of an Hour's Duration from 
Mrs. Harris, I ſuffered her. to conduct 
© me to the outward Gate of her Court- 
yard, whence I ſet forward ima diſconſo- 
late Conditiom of Mind, towards my 
- Lodgings. I had five Miles to walk in 
© a dark and rainy Night; but how can 
mention theſe trifling Cireumſtances as 
* any 
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any Aggravation of my DO” 
ment. | 

How was it t-poſible;? cried' Miſs Ma- 


| thews, that you could be got out of the 
* Houſe without ſeeing Miſs Harris?“ 


] aſſure you, Madam,“ anſwered Booth; 
I have often wondered at it myſelf ; but 
my Spirits were ſo much-ſunk at the Sight 
of her Mother, that no Man was ever a 

greater Coward than I was at that Inſtant: 
Indeed I believe my tender Concern for 
the Terrors of Amelia were the principal 
« Cauſe of mySubmiſſion. However it was; 
© | left the Houſe, and walked about a hun- 
* dred Yards, when, at the Corner of the 
Garden Wall, a female Voice, in a Whit: - 

* per,cried out, Mr. Booth.” The Perſon 
vas extremely near me, but it was ſo dark 
I could fearce ſee her; nor did I, in the 
* Confuſion I was in; immediately recog- 
© nize the Voice. I anſwered in a Line of | 
© Congreve's,. which burſt from my Lips 
p ſpontaneouſly: for I am ſure I had no 
Intention to quote Plays at that time, 


* Who calls the wretched thing that. Wes 
Al Phonſ o 2 


Upon 


La 
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« Upon which a Woman leapt into my 


- 


© Arms, crying out, ——* O it is indeed 
% my Alphonſo, my only Alphonſo !”'—* 0 
s Miſs Marhews ! gueſs what I felt when! 


C. 
. embraced her with an Extaſy not to be 
deſcribed, at the ſame inſtant pouring a 


found I had my Amelia in my Arms. 1 


thouſand Tenderneſſes into her Ears; 


at leaſt if I could expreſs ſo many to her 


in a Minute ; for in that time the Alarm 
began at the Houſe, Mrs. Harris had miſt 
her Daughter, and the Court was pre- 
ſently full of Lights and Noiſes of all 
Kinds. S 0 | 


I now lifted Amelia over a Gate, and 


jumping after her, we crept along to- 


gether by the Side of a Hedge, a diffe- 
rent Way from what led to the Town, 
as I imagined that would be the Road 


through which they would purſue us. 


In this Opinion I was right : for we heard 
them paſs along that Road, and the 


Voice of Mrs. Harris herſelf, who ran 


with the reſt, notwithſtanding the Dark- 
neſs and the Rain. By theſe Means we 
luckily made our Eſcape, and clambring 
over Hedge and Ditch, my Amelia per- 


© forming the Part of a Heroine all the 


N Way, 


Way, we at length arrived at a little 

green Lane, where ſtood a vaſt ſpreading 

Oak, under which we ſheltered ourſelves 
from a violent Stem. 4. 


When this was over, and the Moon 
began to appear, Amelia declared ſhe 
© knew very well where ſhe. was; and a 
little farther, ſtriking into another Lane, 
to the Right, ſhe ſaid, that would lead 

| © us to a Houſe where we ſhould be both 
* ſafe and unſuſpected. I followed: her 
Directions, and we at length came to a 

little Cottage about three Miles diſtant 
from Mrs, Harris's Houſe. 8 


As it now rained very violently, we 
entered this Cottage, in which we eſpied 
* a Light, without any Ceremony. Here 
we found an elderly Woman ſitting by 
* herſelf at a little Fire, who had no ſooner 
| © viewed us, than ſhe inſtantly ſprung from 
her Seat, and ſtarting back, gave the 
* ſtrongeſt Tokens of Amazement; upon 
| * which Amelia, preſently recollecting her, 
| © ſaid,* „Be not ſurpriſed, Nurſe, tho” 
* you ſee me in a ſtrange Pickle I own.” 
The old Woman, after having ſeveral 
* times bleſſed herſelf, and expreſſed the 
* molt tender Concern for the Lady, who 
: * ſtood 
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might be permitted to furniſh her with 


© inſiſted on my exchanging my Coat for 
© one which belonged to the old Woman's 


Mathews, to find ſhe did not forget you. 
I own I thought it ſomewhat cruel to 


; ” 


© ſtood dripping before her, began to be- 
< ſtir herſelf in making up the Fire; at the 
< ſame time entreating Amelia that ſhe 


* ſome Cloaths, which, ſhe ſaid, tho' not 
fine, were clean and wholeſome, and much 
dryer than her own. I ſeconded this 
Motion ſo vehemently, that Amelia, tho 
* ſhe declared herſelf under no Apprehen- 
* ſion of catching Cold, (ſhe hath indeed 
© the beſt Conſtitution in the World) at 
* laſt conſented, and I retired without 
Doors, under a Shed, to give my Angel 
© an Opportunity of dreſſing herſelf in the 
only Room which the Cottage afforded 
below Stairs. =. 


At my Return into the Room, Amelia 


Son.“ am very glad,“ cried Miß 


© turn you out into the Rain!'— 0 
s Miſs Mathews,” continued he, taking no 
Notice of her Obſervation, * I had nov 
an Opportunity of contemplating the val 
© Power of exquiſite Beauty; which no- 
thing almoſt can add to or diminiſh 
Amelia, in the poor Rags of her oli 
* i Nurſe, 
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« Nurſe, looked ſcarce leſs beautiful than 
I have ſeen her appear at a Ball or an 
« Aſſembly — Well, well,” cries Miſs Mq# 
thews, to be ſure ſhe did ; but pray 80 
on with your Ae 


The old Woman,” cott he, after 
© having equipped us as well as ſhe could, 
and placed our wet Cloaths before the 
Fire, began to grow inquiſitive; and, 

« after ſome Ejaculations, ſhe cried 8 
my dear young Madam, my Mind miſ- 
gives me hugeouſly, and pray who is 
14 this fine young Gentleman? Oh! Miſs - 
En, Mit Emmy. I am afraid Madam 
knows nothing of all this Matter.” 
© Suppoſe he ſhould be my Huſband, 
„ Nurle,” anſwered Amelia, * Oh! 
« good! an if he be,” replies the Nurſe, 
I hope he is ſome great Gentleman or 
& other, with a vaſt Eſtate, and a Coach 
| © and Six: for to be ſure if an he was the 
* greateſt Lord. in the Land you would 
| © deſerve it all.” —* But why do l attempt 
* to mimic the honeſt Creature. In ſhort 
© ſhe diſcovered the greateſt Affection for 
my Amelia; with which I was much 
more delighted than I was offended at 
the Suſpicions ſhe ſhewed of me, or the 
many * Curſes which ſhe denounced 
6 againſt 
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againſt me, if 1 ever proved a bad Huſ- 
band to ſo ſweet a young Lady. 


I I fo. well improved the Hint given me 
by Amelia, that the old Woman had no 
Doubt of our being really married; and 
comforting herſelf that it it was not as 
well as it might have been, yet Madam 
had enough for us both, and that Hap- 
pineſs did not always depend on great 
Riches, ſhe began to rail at the old Lady 
for having turned us out of Doors, which 
I ſcarce told an Untruth in aſſerting. 
And when Amelia ſaid, She hoped her 
«© Nurſe would not betray her — The good 
Woman anſwered with much Warmth,— 
“ Betray you, my dear young Madam ! no 
e that I would not if the King would give 
© me all he is worth. No, not if Madam 
6 herſelf would give me the great Houſe, 
5 and the whole Farm belonging to it.“ 


* 
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The good Woman then went out and 
fetched a Chicken from the Rooſt, which 
ſhe killed, and began to pick, without 


„ 6 


aſking any Queſtions. Then ſummon- Wil © 
ing her Son, who was in Bed, to her Wi « 
Aſſiſtance, ſhe began to prepare th 
Chicken for our Supper. This ſhe atter- 


wards ſet before us in ſo neat, I may 1 | « 
| U e e 


* 
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« moſt ſay elegant a Manner, that who- 
ever would have diſdained it, either doth 

6 not know the Senſation of Hunger, Or 
© doth not deſerve to have the Bleſſing of 
« ſatisfying it. Our Food was attended 
with ſome Ale, which our kind Hoſteſs 
| « ſaid ſhe intended not to have tap'd till 
« Chriſtmas ; <6 bur,” added ſhe, I little 
« thought ever to have the Honour of ſee- 
« ing my dear honoured Lady in this poor 
n Mk | 


* For my own Part, no human Being 

| © was then an Object of Envy to me, and 
| © even Amelia ſeemed to be in pretty good 
Spirits; ſhe ſoftly whiſpered to me, that 
| © ſhe perceived there might be Happineſs in a 
Cottage. ” 15 


A Cottage !* cries Miſs Mathews ſigh- 
ing, A Cottage with the Man one loves 
* 8 a Palace.” 


When Supper was ended,” continued 
Booth, the good Woman began to think 
| © of our further Wants, and very earneſtly 
recommended her Bed to us, ſaying it 
* was a very neat, tho* homely one, and 
* that ſhe could furniſh us with a Pair of 
* clean Sheets. She added ſome Foy 

| | 85 ves 
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.* fives which painted my Angel all over 
< with Vermillion. As for myſelf I be. 
* haved ſo aukwardly and fooliſhly, and ſo 
* readily agreed to Amelia's Reſolution of 
« ſitting up all Night, that if it did not 
< give the Nurſe any Suſpicion of our 
Marriage, it ought to have inſpired her 
© with the utmoſt Contempt for me. 


Me both endeavoured to prevail with 
' Nurſe to retire to her own Bed, but 
found it utterly impoſſible to ſucceed; 

* the thanked Heaven ſhe underſtood 

© Breeding better than that. And ſo wel 

© bred was the good Woman, that we could BW 
_* ſcarce get her out of the Room the 
whole Night. Luckily for us we bon 
© underſtood French, by means of which 

« we conſulted together, even in her P 
* ſence, upon the Meaſures we were tl 
o 


* 
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take in our preſent Exigency. At length, 
it was reſolved that I ſhould ſend a LA. 


— x <a * 5 
— » re 
1 
— array cr ro tag een > 


ter by this young Lad whom I have jut 
| before mentioned, to our worthy Fried « 
| the Doctor, deſiring his Company at ori * 
| Hut, ſince we thought it utterly una 
l to venture to the Town, which we «nv « 
| * would be in an Uproar on our Acco 
| before the Morning. £ 
e Het 
| 
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Here Booth made a full Stop, ſmiled, 
and then ſaid, he was going to mention ſo 
ridiculous a Diſtreſs, that he could ſcarce 
think of it without laughing.— What this 
was the Reader ſhall know in the next 
Chapter. 1 8 


CHAP. VII 


| The Story of Booth continued. More ſar 
Priſing Adventure. 


* FT\ ROM what Trifles, dear Miſs Ma- 
0 thews,” cried Booth, may ſome of 
our greateſt Diſtreſſes ariſe ! Do you not 
* perceive I am going to tell you we had 
| © neither Pen, Ink, nor Paper in our pre- 
ſent Exigency. 


* A verbal Meſſage was now our only 
| * Reſource ; however, we contrived to de- 
nd FL liver it in ſuch Terms, that neither Nurſe 
nor her Son could poſſibly - conceive any 
* Suſpicion from it of the preſent Situation 
of our Affairs. Indeed, Amelia whiſper'd 
me, I might ſafely place any Degree of 
Confidence in the Lad; for he had been 
: her Foſter Brother, and ſhe had a great 

Opinion of his Integrity. He was in 
| Truth 


* 
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* Truth a Boy of very good natural Part, 
and Dr. Harriſon, who had received hin 
into his Family, at mas PeEcomments. 
< tion, had bred him up to write and rea 
very well, and had taken ſome Pains to 
infufe into him the Principles of Honeſh 
and Religion. He was not, indeed, even 
now diſcharged from the Doctor's Ser. 
vice; but had been at home with his] 
Mother for ſome time on Account of the 
-Sthall-Pox, from a very grievous At- 
tack of which he was lately recovered, 


© T have faid ſo much', continued Bool, 
of the Boy's Character, that you may not 
© beſurpriſed at ſome Stories which I ſhall 
tell you of him'hereafter. | 9 


A 


L 


I am going now, Madam, to relat 
to you one of thoſe ſtrange Accidents 
« which are produced by ſuch a Train d 
« Circumſtances, that mere Chance hat 
been thought incapable of bringing then 
together; and which have therefore gil 

Birth, in ſuperſtitious Minds, to For 
© tune, and to ſeveral other imaginary'Þ 
* ings. N 


We were now impatiently expeCtil 
the Arrival of the Doctor, our mw 


. 
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ger gone much more than a ſufficient Time, 
which to us, you may be aſſured, ap- 

« peared not in g leaſt ſhorter than it was, 

« when Nurſe, who had gone out of Doors 
on ſome Errand, came running haſtily tous, 
crying out, O my dear young Madam, 
her Ladyſhip's Coach is juſt at the Door.“ 
Amelia turned pale as Death at theſe 
Words; indeed I feared ſhe would have 
« fainted, if I could be ſaid to fear, who had 

* ſcarce any of my Senſes left, and was in 

a Condition little better than my An- 
 pel's. | e 1 


While we were both in this dreadful 
« Situation, Amelia fallen back in her Chair 
with the Countenance in which Ghoſts 
* are painted, myſelf at her Feet, with a. 
e Complexion of no very different Co- 
* lour, and Nurſe ſcreaming out, and 
of chrowing Water in Amelia's Face, Mrs. 
Harris entered the Room. At the Sight 
* of this Scene, ſhe threw herſelf likewiſe 
into a Chair, and called immediately for a, 
' Glaſs of Water, which. Miſs Betty her 

Daughter ſupplied her with: For, as to 
* Nurle, nothing was capable of making 
any Impreſſion on her, whilſt ſhe appre- 
| hended her young Miſtreſs to be in Ban- 

ger. n | 
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The Doctor had now entered the 
Room, and coming immediately up to 
Amelia, after ſome Expreſſions of Sur- 
prize, he took her by the Hand, called 
cher his little Sugar-plumb, and aſſured 
© -her there were none but Friends preſent, 
He then led her tottering acroſs the Room 
to Mrs. Harris. Amelia then fell upon 

her Knees before her Mother, but the 

Doctor caught her up ſaying, Uſe 
« that Poſture, Child, only to the Al- 
«© mighty;” © but I need not mention this 
* Singularity of his to you who know him 
* ſo well, and muſt have heard him often 
diſpute againſt addreſſing ourſelves to 
Man in the humbleſt Poſture which we 
© uſe towards the Supreme Being, 


I will tire you with no more Parti- 
culars; we were ſoon ſatisfied that the 
Doctor had reconciled all Matters with 
Mrs. Harris, and we now proceeded di. 
© realy to Church, the Doctor having be- 

fore provided a Licence for us. | 


But where is the ſtrange Accident, 
cries Miſs Mathews? Sure you raiſed 
more Curioſity than you have fats 


« fied.” 4 
. 2 Indeed, 


i 


— 


Indeed, Madam, anſwered he, your 
© Reproof is juſt; I had like. to have 
forgotten it; but you cannot wonder 
© at me when you reflect on that intereſt- 
ing Part of my Story, which I am now 
relating. But before | mention this Ac- 
© cident, I muſt tell you what happened 
after Amelia's Eſcape from her Mother's 
© Houſe. Mrs. Harris at firſt ran out into 
© the Lane among her Servants, and pur- 
* ſued us (fo ſhe imagined) along the Road 
© leading to the Town; but that being 
| © very dirty, and a violent Storm of Rain 
coming, ſhe took ſhelter in an Alehouſe, 
about half a Mile from her own Houſe, 
* whither ſhe ſent for her Coach: She 
then drove together with her Daughter 
to Town; where ſoon after her Arrival, 

* ſhe ſent for the Doctor, her. uſual Privy 
* Counſellor in all her Affairs. They fat 
* up all Night together, the Doctor en- 
© deavouring by Arguments and Perſua- 
| © ſtons to bring Mrs. Harris to Reaſon ? 
but all to no Purpoſe, tho', as he hath 
informed me, Miſs Betty ſeconded hint 
* vith the warmeſt Entreaties. 1 


Here Miſs Mathews laughed ; of which 
Broth begging to know the Reaſon, ſhe, at 
| RR TT 
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laſt, after many Apologies, ſaid, © It was 
« thefirſt good Thing ſhe ever heard of Miſs 


< Betty; nay, and,“ ſaid ſhe, asking 
* your Pardon for my Opinion of your 


+ Siſter, ſince you will have it, I alwayy = 


* conceived her to be the ye: of Hy- 
1 Pocrites. 


Booth fetched a Sigh, and ſaid; he was 
afraid ſhe had not always acted ſo kindly;— 
"ne then after a little Heſitation proceeded, 


= Tou will be pleaſed, Madam, to re- 
member, the Lad was ſent with a verbal 
Meſſage to the Doctor; which Meſſage 


was no more than to acquaint him where 
* we were, and to deſire the Favour of 
© his Company, or that he would fend 2 
Coach to bring us to whatever Place he 
* would pleafe to meet us at. This Mel- 
* ſage was to be delivered to the Doctor 
* himſelf, and the Meſſenger was ordered, 


_ © if he found him not at home, to go to 


4 him wherever he was. He fulfilled his 
Orders, and told it to the Doctor in the 
«: Preſence of Mrs. Haney.” 


Oh! the Idiot,“ cries Miſs Mat bew. 
Not at all,“ anfwered Booth: He is 3 


s very ſenſible E cllow, as you will, 5 
| J 
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© haps, ſay hereafter. He had not the 
leaſt Reaſon to ſuſpect that any Ay 
vas neceſſary : For we took the utmo 

Care he ſhould not ſuſpect it.— Well, 
Madam, this Accident, which appeared 
« ſo unfortunate, turned in the higheft 
* Degree to our Advantage. Mrs. Harris 

| © no ſooner heard the Meſſage delivered, 
© than ſhe fell into the moſt violent Paſſion 
* imaginable, and accuſed the Doctor of 
- W © being in the Plot, and of having con- 
« federated with me in the Deſign of carry- 
| ing off her Daughter. | 


| | © The Doctor, who had hitherto uſed 

© WE © only ſoothing Methods, now talked in a 

© WE © different Strain. He confeſſed the Accu- - 

f * ſation, and juſtified his Conduct. He ſaid, 

a * he was no Meddler in the Family: affairs of 

© others, nor ſhould he have concerned him- 

| © ſelf with hers, but at her own Requeſt; 

but that ſince Mrs. Harris herſelt had made 

* him an Agent in this Matter, he would 

| © take Care to acquit himſelf with Honour, 

and above all things to preſerve a young 

* Lady for whom he had the higheſt 

8 © Eſteem ;* “ for ſhe is,” cries he, and by 

Heavens he ſaid true, the moſt worthy, 

* generous, and noble of allhumanBeings.” 

Tou have yourſelf, Madam, ſaid he, con- 

* ſented to the Match. I have, with your 
H3 Ree 
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£ Requeſt, made the Match; and then he 
added ſome Particulars relating to his 
Opinion of me, which my Modeſty for- 
< bids me to repeat. Nay, but, ' cries 
Miſs Meathews, l infiit on that Conqueſt 
of your Modeſty for once. We Women 
do not love to hear one another's Praiſes, 
and I will be made amends by hearing 
the Praifes of a Man, and of a Man, 
whom perhaps, added ſhe with a Leer, 
ſhall nor, perhaps, think much the better 
of upon that Account. In Obedience 
to your Commands then, Madam, con- 
tinued he, the Doctor was ſo kind to ſay, 
he had enquired into my Character, and 
* had found that I had been a dutiful Son, 
and an affectionate Brother. Relations, 
« ſaid he, in which, whoever diſcharges his 
« Duty well, gives us a well-grounded Hope, 
that he will behave as properly in all the 
reſt. He concluded with ſaying, that 
* Amelia's Happineſs, her Heart, nay, her 
very Reputation, were all concerned in 
this Matter, to which, as he had been made 
* 
6 
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inſtrumental, he was reſolved to carry her 
thro? it; and then taking the Licence from 

+ his Pocket, declared to Mrs. Harris that 
he would go that Inſtant and marry her 
Daughter wherever he found her. This 
Speech, the Doctor's Voice, his Look, and 


his 


F ( A 


© his Behaviour, all which are ſufficiently 
calculated to inſpire Awe, and even Ter- 


© ror, when he pleaſes, frightened poor Mrs. 
| * Harris, and wroughta more ſenſible Effect 


than it was in his Power to produce by 

„all his Arguments and Entreaties ; and 1 
have already related the Conjequence 
« which ſoon after enſued. | 


bw Thus the ſtrange Accident as. our 


wanting Pen, Ink, and Paper, and our 
| * not truſting the Boy with our Secret, 


« occalioned the Diſcovery to Mrs. Harris: 


| © that Diſcovery put the Doctor upon his 


Metal, and produced that bleſſed Event 
* which I have recounted to you, and 
* which, as my Mother hath fince con- 
* feſled, nothing but the Spirit which he had 


« exerted after the Diſcovery, could have 
brought about. Py 


Well, Madam, you now ſee me mar- 
* ried to Amelia in which Situation you 


* will, perhaps, think my Happineſs in- 


capable of Addition. Perhitps it was ſo; 
* and yet I can with Truth ſay, that the 

Love which I then bore Amelia was not 
comparable to what I bear her now.“ 

* Happy Amelia! cried Mifs Mathews. 


+ Jt all Men were like you, all Women 
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good deal to the kind Offices of Miſs 
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vVwould be bleſſed; nay the whole World 
< would be ſo in a great Meaſure : for up- 
on my Soul, | believe that from the 
damned Inconftancy of your Sex to ours 
© proceeds half the Miſeries of Mankind. 


That we may give the Reader ſome 


_ Leiſure to conſider well the foregoing Sen- 


timent, we will here put an End to this 
Chapter. . 11 
CHAP. ve 


Is which our Readers will probably be divides 
in their Opinion of Mr. Booth's Conduct. 


| OOTH proceeded as follows REY: 
-* © The fiſt Months of our Marriage 


produced nothing remarkable enough to 
* mention. I am ſure 1 need not tell Miß 


© Mathews that I found in my Amelia every 


Perfection of human Nature. Mrs. Haf- 
« 75 at firſt gave us ſome little Uneaſinels, 


She had rather yielded to the Doctor than 


given a willing Conſent to the Match; 
however, by Degrees, ſhe became more 
and more ſatisfied, and at laſt ſeemed 
© perfectly reconciled. This we aſcribed 1 


: Betty, 
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« Betty, who had always appeared to be 
my Friend. She had been greatly aſ- 


« ſiſting to Amelia in making her Eſcape, 


« which I had no Opportunity of mention- 
ing to you before, and in all things be- 
© haved ſo well, outwardly at leaſt, to my- 
« ſelf as well as her Siſter, that we regarded 
« her as our ſincereſt Friend. . 


About half a-Year after our Marriage, 


© two additional Companies were added to 
© our Regiment, in one of which I was 
preferred to the Command of a Lieu- 
* tenant. Upon this Occaſion Miſs Betty 
* gave the firſt Intimation of a Diſpoſition 
which we have ſince too ſeverely expe - 
6 rienced,”? . 


* Your Servant, Sir,“ ſays Miſs Ma- 
thews, then I find I was not miſtaken in 
* my Opinion of the Lady.—No, no, ſhew 
_ any Goodneſs in a cenſorious Prude 
6 an 3 | : | 2 


As Miſs Mathews heſitated for a Simile 
Booth proceeded. © You will pleaſe to re- 
member, Madam, there was formerly an 
Agreement between myſelf and Mrs. Har- 
' 715, that I ſhould ſettle all my Amelia's For- 
tune on her, except a certain Sum, which 

" "BE: 2 | Was 


DT TEE” TH O g — 2 — — — 
= 5 * IE 2A 4s PETS, T . „ — — = \ 
» WAGE en. 
—— . ˙ ION. — ö 
rr A EG GET oe En na rn 
—— er = — - 1 


0 — 
. II — 


EEO SUISSE 


154 AME L. I A. Book I. 
was to be laid out in my eee 


in the Army; but as our Marriage way 


© carried on in the Manner you have heard, 
no ſuch Agreement was ever executed, 


| And ſince I was become Amelra*'s Huſband, 
© not a Word of this Matter was ever 


mentioned by the old Lady; and as for | 


* myſelf, I declare J had not yet awakened 
* from that delicious Dream of Bliſs in 
0 which the Poſſeſſion of Amelia had lulled 


c me.“ 


"Here Miſs Mathers ſighed, and caſt the 
tendereſt of Looks on Booth, who thus 
continued his Story. 


© Soon after my Promotion, Mrs. Her- 
715 one Morning took an Occaſion to 
ſpeak to me on this Affair. She ſaid, 
that as I had been promoted Gratis to a 
Lieutenancy, ſhe would affiſt me with 
Money to carry me yet a Step higher; 
and if more was required than was for- 
merly mentioned, it ſhould not be want. 
ing, ſince ſhe was ſo perfectly fatisfied 
with my Behaviour to. her Pee 
Adding, that ſhe hoped I had ſtill the 
ſame Inclination to ſettle on my Wite 
the Remainder of her Fortune, 1 
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I anſwered with very warm Acknow- 
« ledgments of my Mother's Goodneſs, . 
and declared, if J had the World I was 
« ready. to lay it at my Amelia's Feet. 
And ſo, Heaven knows, I would ten 


thouſand Worlds. „ 5 


Mrs. Harris ſeemed pleaſed with the 
« Warmth of my Sentiments, and ſaid, 
© ſhe would immediately ſend to her Law- 
« yer and give him the neceſſary Orders; 
© and thus ended our Converſation on this | 


( bene | m F ) 


s Frem * time there was a very vi 

* ſible Alteration in Miſs Betty's Behaviour. 
she grew reſerved to her Siſter as well as 
to me. She was fretful and captious on- 
© the ſlighteſt Occaſion ; nay ſhe affected 
much to talk on the ill Conſequences of 
© an imprudent Marriage, eſpecially before 
© her Mother; and if ever any little Ten- 
« derneſs or Endearments eſcaped me in 
public towards Amelia, ſhe never failed 
to make ſome malicious Remark on the 
{ ſhort Duration of violent Paſſions ; and 
{ when I have expreſſed a fond Sentiment 
for * . her Siſter would kindly 
| KG _ * willy 
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* wiſh ſhe might hear as much ſeven Years 
hence. | . bro 


— — 5 
: — —ñ̃ T 1 


— 
D 


ho 
2 N = 


2 l 1 i 
* L Y N 
ä Py » ns. A . — 
p — . ror oaheprrn ng — ͤ «A Sar ae oy" RRP hes 
— rr 
— * 


All theſe Matters have been ſince ſug - 
geſted to us by Reflection: for while 
they actually paſt, both Amelia and my- 
ſelf had our Thoughts too happily engaged 
to take any or much Notice of what diſ- 
covered itſelf in the Mind of any other 


K . r 


© Unfortunately for us, Mrs. Harris's 
Lawyer happened at this time to be at 
London, where Buſineſs detained him up- 
wards of a Month; and as Mrs. Harris 
would on no Occaſion employ any other, 
our Affair was under an entire Suſpen- 
ſion till his Return. 
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Amelia, who was now big with Child, 
had often expreſſed the deepeft Concern 
at her Apprehenſions of my being fome- 
time commanded abroad, a Circumſtance 
which ſhe declared, if it ſhould ever 
happen to her, even tho? ſhe ſhould not 
then be in the ſame Situation as at preſent, 
would infallibly break her Heart. Theſe 
© Remonſtrances were made with ſuch 
© Tenderneſs, and ſo much affected me, 
+ that to avoid any Probability of ſuch an 
Event, 
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« Event, I endeavoured to get an Ex- 
« change into the Horſe-guards, a Body 
« of Troops which very rarely goes abroad 
« unleſs where the King himſelf commands 
© in Perſon. I ſoon found an Officer for 
my Purpoſe, the Terms were agreed on, 
« and Mrs. Harris had ordered the Money 
« which I was to pay to be ready, notwith- 
« ſtanding the Oppoſition made by Miſs 
« Betty, who openly diſſuaded her Mother 
from it; alledging that the Exchange was 
highly to my Diſad vantage; that I could 
never hope to riſe in the Army after it; 
not forgetting, at the ſame time, ſome 
Inſinuations very prejudicial to my Re- 
„putation as a Soldier. 


When every thing was agreed on, and 
© the two Commiſſions were actually made 
out, but not ſigned by the King, one 


7 

Day, at my Return from hunting, A- 
- WH nia flew to me, and eagerly embrac- 
e Ling me, cried out, O Billy, I have 
r News for you, which delights my 
t WI Soul. Nothing ſure was ever ſo fortu- 


nate as the Exchange you have made. 
The Regiment you was formerly in is 
ordered for Gibraltar. 


»w w wr @ uw 


I received this News with far leſs 
. Tranſport than it Was delivered. I an- 
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* ſwered coldly, ſince the Caſe was ſo; | 
| + heartily hoped the Commiſſions might 
be both ſigned. M hat do you ſay, replied 
© Amelia eagerly, —Sure you told me every 
* thing was entirely ſettled. That Look if 
* yours frightens me to Death.—But I am 
running into too minute Particulars. In 
* ſhort, I received a Letter by that very 
© Poſt, from the Officer with whom I had 
exchanged, inſiſting that tho“ his Majeſty 
had not ſigned the Commiſſions, ſtill that 
the Bargain was valid, and partly urging it 
as a Right, and partly deſiring it as a Fa- 
© vour, that he might go to Gibraltar in my 
ane een enn 


* This Letter convinced me in every | 
Point. I was now informed that the 
© Commiſſions were not ſigned, and con- 
© ſequently that the Exchange was not i « 
© compleated. - Of Conſequence the other If « 
© could have no Right to inſiſt on going; 
and as for granting him ſuch a Favour, f 

too clearly faw I mult do it at the Ex- 
pence of my Honour. I was now re- 
c. duced to a Dilemma, the moſt dreadful 
& which I think any Man can experience; 
in which I am not aſhamed to own, | 
found Love was not ſo wht Pray 
Honour as he oug} e been. 

1 8 as he ought * e 
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Thoughts of leaving Amelia, in her pre- 
ſent Condition, to Miſery, perhaps to 

Death or Madneſs, were inſupportable? 
nor could any other Conſideration but 
© that, which now tormented me on the 
© other Side, have combated chem a Mo- 
; ment. 
0 No Woes upon Farth, *.cries ; Miſs 
Mathews, - * can deſpiſe Want of Spirit 

in a Man more than myſelt ; and yet I 
cannot help thinking you was rather oo 
* nice on this Occaſion.” 


0 Vow will ie, Madam, * 
Broth, that whoever offends againſt the 


8 Laws of Honour in the leaſt Inſtance, is 


treated as the higheſt Delinquent. Here 
is no Excuſe, no Pardon; and he doth. 
© nothing who leaves any thing undone. 
But if the Conflict was ſo terrible with 
* myſelf alone, what was my Situation in 
the Preſence of Amelia? How could 1 
i ' ſupport her Sighs, her Tears, her Ago- 
* ties, her Deſpair ! Could I bear to think 
* myſelf the cruel Cauſe of her Sufferings, 
for ſo I was ! Could I endure the Thought 
* of having it in my Power ta give her 
| taps: Relief, for ſo it was, and refuſe it 
er 


Miß 
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* Miſs Betty was now again become my 
Friend. She had ſcarce been civil to me 
for a Fortnight laſt paſt, yet now ſhe 
commended me to the Skies, and as ſe- 
verely blamed her Siſter, whom ſhe ar- 
raigned of the moſt contemptible Weak- 
neſs, in preferring my Safety to my Ho- 
nour : ſhe ſaid many ill-natured Things 
on the Occaſion, which I ſhall not now 
repeat. 5 


In the Midſt of this Hurricane the 
good Doctor came to dine with Mrs. 
Harris, and at my Deſire delivered his 
Opinion on the Matter.“ 


GG WM K M M „ A A 


Here Mr. Booth was interrupted in his 
Narrative, by the Arrival of a Perſon 
whom we ſhall introduce in the next 
Chapter, | 


CHAD, 


. ðͤ2 e i ae ed 


ch. 9. AMELIA 16 


CHA TER 


Containing a Scene of a different Kind from 
any of the preceding. | 


HE. Gentleman who now arrived was 

the Keeper; or if you pleaſe, (for 
9 © he pleaſed to call himſelf ) the Governor 
v of the Priſon. 


le uſed ſo little Ceremony at his Ap- 
e proach, that the Bolt, which was very 
; flight on the Inſide, gave way, and the 
is Door immediately flew open. He had 

no ſooner. entered the Room: than he ac- 

quainted Miſs Mathews that he had brought 
is her very good News, for which he de- 
n MW manded a Bottle of Wine, as his Due. 


This Demand being complied with, he 
acquainted Miſs Mathews that the wounded 
Gentleman was not dead, nor was his 
Wound thought to be mortal : That Loſs 
of Blood, and, perhaps, his Fright had 
occaſioned his nene away; but I be- 
* lieve, Madam,“ ſaid he, if you take the 
proper Meaſures, you may be bailed To- 
p. Morrow. I expect the Lawyer here this 
Evening, and if you put the Buſineſs into 
| WES 
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make any Bargain, not I; I always love 


neroſity.“ 
to all theſe friendly Profeſſions. She ſaid 
Life than himſelf; and inſtead of men- 


tioning any thing of the Bail, ſhe begged 
the Keeper to leave her again alone with 


K „ K „ „ „ 
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* Money to be ſure muſt be parted with, 
* that's to be ſure. People to be ſure will 
expect to touch a little in ſuch Caſes 
For my own Part, I never deſire to keep 
a Priſoner longer than the Law allows 
not I: I always inform them they can 
de bailed as ſoon as I know it. I never 


to leave thoſe Things to the Gentlemen 
and Ladies themſelves. I never ſuſpect 
Gentlemen and Ladies of wanting Ge 


Miſs Mathews made a very light Anſwer 


ſhe had done nothing ſhe repented of, and 
was indifferent as to the Event. All! 
can ſay,” cries ſhe, is, that if the Wretch 
* is alive, there is no greater Villain in 


Mr. Booth. The Keeper replied, © Nay, 
Madam, perhaps it may be better to ſtay 
a little longer here, if you have not Bal 
ready, than to buy them too dear. he. 
ſides, a Day or two hence, when tt 
Gentleman is paſt all Danger of Re- 


covery, to be ſure ſome Folks that would 


—— js 
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© expect an extraordinary Fee now, can't 

expect to touch any thing. And to be 
ſure you ſhall want nothing here. The 
« beſt of all things are to be had here for 
* Money, both eatable and drinkable; tho* 
I ſay it, I ſhan't turn myBack to any of 3 
+ Taverns for either Eatables or Wind. The 
Captain there need not have been ſo ſhy 
* of owning himſelf when he firſt came in; 
ve have had Captains and other great Gen- 
* tlemen here before now; and no ſhame to 
them, tho' J ſay it. Many a great Gen- 
tleman is ſometimes found in Places that 
don't become them half ſo well, let me 


tell them that, Captain Booth, let me 
{ tell them that.” 


6] As, Sir, anette Booth, a little dit. 
compoſed, © that you are acquainted with 


my Title as well as my Name.“ E 


Ay, Sir,* cries the Keeper, and 1 
* honour you the more for it. I love the 
Gentlemen of the Army. I was in the 
Army myſelf formerly; in the Lord of 


* Oxford's Horſe. It is true J rode pri- 
vate; but I had Money enough to have 


0 bought in Quarter-Maſter, when I took 
it into my Head to marry, and my Wite 
* ſhe did not like that { ſhould continue a 

Soldier, 
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Soldier, ſhe was all for a private Life, 
and ſo I came to this Buſineſs.“ 


Upon my Word, Sir,“ anſwered Booth, 
vou conſulted your Wife's Inclinations 
* verynotably; but pray, will you ſatisfy my 
* Curiolity in telling me how you became 
* acquainted that I was in the Army ? For 
my Dreſs, I think, could not betray me, 


* Betray !* replied the Keeper. There 
is no betraying here, I hope am not 
+ a Perſon to betray People. —But you are 
* ſo ſhy and peery, you would almoſt 
make one ſuſpect there was more in the 
Matter. And if there be, I promiſe you, 
© you need not be afraid of telling it 
me. You will excuſe me giving you a 
Hint; but the ſooner the better, that's 
all. Others may be before-hand with 
you, and firſt come firſt ſerv'd on theſe 
Occaſions, that's all. Informers are 
odious, there's no doubt of that, and no 
one would care to be an Informer if he 
could help it, becauſe of the ill Uſage 
they always receive from the Mob; yet it 
is dangerous to truſt too much; and when 
Safety and a good Part of the Reward too 


are on one Side, and the Gallows on * 
| 5 on 
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other I know which. a wiſe Man would 
| 4 chuſe.? 


„What the Devil do you mean by al | 
4 this ?* cries Bogh, | | 


© No Offence, 1 hope, anſwered the 
| Keeper 3 I ſpeak for your Good, and if 


ou have been upon the ſnaſfling Abit 
9 underſtand me, I'm ſure.” 


« Not J.“ anſwered Booth, 8 9 wy 
Honour. 


| * Nay, nay, "epic che E with 
. contemptuous Sneer, if you are ſo _ 

peery as that comes to, you muſt take 

| © the Conſequence. —But for my Part, I 

| © know I would not truſt Robinſon with 

Ivo Pence untold.” 


„What do you mean, cries Booth ? 
Who is Robinſon f* | 


* And you don't know Rai an- 
ſwered — Keeper with great Emotion. To 
which Booth — in the Negative; the 
Keeper, after ſome filent Tokens of A- 
mazement, cried out; Well, Captain, I 
: muſt ſay you are the beſt at it, of all 

mn 
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the Gentlemen I ever ſaw. However: 
* I will tell you this: The Lawyer and 
Mr. Robinſon have been laying their 
Heads together about you above half an 
Hour this Afternoon.. I overheard them 
< mention Captain Booth, ſeveral Times; 
* and for my Part, I would not afſiver 
© that Mr. Murphy is not now gone 
about the Buſineſs; but if you will im. 

peach any to me of the Road, or any 


thing elſe, I will ſtep away to his Wor: 
< ſhip Thraſher this Inſtant, and I am ſure 
ry 


#.-- g 
a «4 - 8 
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I have Intereſt enough with him to get 
ay admitted an Evidence.“ 


And ſo,” cries © Booth, you really take 
me for a Highwayman. 


C 


© No Offence, Captain, I hope, Cai | 
the Keeper : © As Times go, there are many 
< worſe Men in the World than thoſe. 
Gentlemen may be driven to Diftreſs, 
and when they are, I know no more 
< genteeler Way than the Road. It hath 
been many a brave Man's Caſe, to my 
< Knowledge, and Men of as much Ho- 
* nour too as any in the World.“ 


* 


* 
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c Well, | Sir,“ ſaid Booth, 2 1 aſſure you. 
] am not that Gentleman of Honour you 
imagine me.“ N 2 


Miſs Mathews, who had long underſtood 
the Keeper no better than Mr. Booth, no 
ſooner heard his Meaning explained, than 

| ſhe was fired with greater Indignation than 
the Gentleman had expreſſed. © How 
dare you, Sir, ſaid ſhe to the Keeper, 
© inſult a Man of Faſhion, and who hath 
© had the Honour to bear his Majeſty's 
\ © Commiſſion in the Army, as you your- 
| * ſelf own you know. If his Misfortunes 
© have ſent him Hither, ſure we have no 
* Laws that will protect ſuch a Fellow as 
8 © you in inſulting him.” Fellow! mut- 
ter'd the Keeper I would not adviſe. 
you, Madam, to uſe ſuch Language to 
me. — Do you dare threaten me, re- 
ply'd Miſs Mathews in a Rage; Venture 
in the leaſt Inſtance to exceed your Au- 
8 * thority, with Regard to me, and 1 will 
W < proſecute you with the utmoſt Ven- 
W © cance.” ee 87 
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= A Scene of very high Altercation no 
| enſued, till Booth interpoſed, and 4 1 
the Keeper, who was, perhaps, enpugh in- 
„„ clined 
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clined to an Accommodation; for, in 
Truth, he waged unequal War. He was 
beſides unwilling to incenfe Miſs Mather, 
whom he expected to be bailed out the 
next Day, and who had more Money left | 
than he intended ſhe ſhould carry out of 
the Priſon with her; and as for any vio- 


1 lent or unjuſtifiable Methods, the Lady had 

" dilcovered much too great a Spirit to be 

41 in Danger of them. The Governor there. 

1 fore, in a very gentle Tone, declared, that 

1 if he had given any Offence to the Gen- 

1 tleman, he heartily aſked his Pardon: That 

4 if he had known him to be really a Cap - 
4 tain, he ſhould not have entertained any h 
4 ſuch Suſpicions; but that Captain was a W , 
q very common Title in that Place, and be- at 
4 longed to ſeveral Gentlemen that had ne- * 
4 ver been in the Army, or at moſt had rid te 
4 private like himſelf. To be ſure, Cap- + 
1 < tain,” ſaid he, as you yourſelf own, be 
1 your Dreſs is not very military ;* (for he th 
4 had on a plain Fuſtian Suit) © and beſides, Li 
4 « as the Lawyer ſays, Noſcitur a ſofir is 2 1 4 
4 very good Rule. And I don't believe T 
4 there is a greater Raſcal upon Earth than 420 
4 < that ſame Robinſon that J was talking of. 1 
b £ Nay, I aſſure you, I wiſh there may be Wh « 6 
ff © no Miſchief hatching againſt you. But h 
4 © if there is, I will do all I can with the WW « x 
. 
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Lawyer to prevent it. To be ſure Mr. 
Murpby is one of the clevereſt Men in 
«the World at the Law: That even his 
Enemies muſt own; and as I recommend 
him to all the Buſineſs I can, (and it 1s 
not a little to be ſure that ariſes in this 
place) why, one good Turn deſerves ano- 
© ther. And I may expect that he will not 
be concerned in any Plot to ruin any 
Friend of mine; at leaſt, when 1 deſire 


him not. I am ſure he could not be an 
© honeſt Man if he would.“ ; 5 
Booth was then ſatisfied that Mr. Robin- 
ſon, whom he did not yet know by Name, 
was the Gameſter who had won his Money 
| at Play. And now, Miſs. Mathews, who 
had very impatiently borne this long In- 
terruption, prevailed on the Keeper to with- 
draw. As ſoon as he was gone, Mr. Booth _ 
| began to felicitate her upon the News of 
the wounded Gentleman being in a fair 
Likelihood of Recovery. To which, after- 
a ſhort Silence, ſhe anſwered, * There is 
* lomething, perhaps, which you will not 
*. cally gueſs, that makes your Congratu- 
* lations more agreeable to me than the 
* firſt Account I heard of the Villain's 
| © having eſcaped the Fate he deſerves : For, 
* I do aſſure you, at firſt, it did not make 
ene | = - me 
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me Amends for the Interruption of my 
< Curiofity. Now, I hope, we ſhall be 
< diſturbed no more, till you have finiſh 
your whole Story.—You left off, I think, 
* ſomewhere in the Struggle about leaving 
Amelia, the happy Amelia. — And can 
© you call her happy at ſuch a Period, 
cries Booth? Happy, ay happy, in any 
Situation, anſwer'd Miſs Mathews, with 
* ſuch a Huſband. I, at leaſt, may wel 
think ſo, who have experienced the very Na 
* Reverſe of her Fortune; but I was not Wi ceę 
< born to be happy. I may ſay with the BO 
et: 1 3 
« The blackeſt Ink of Fate was ſure my Lit, 
s And when Fate writ my Name, it mit 
à Blot. e 


Nay, nay, dear Miſs Mathews, an- 
ſwered Booth, you muſt, and ſhall baniſh 
* ſuch gloomy Thoughts. Fate hath, | 
_ © hope, many happy Days in Store for 
you. Do you believe it, Mr. Booth, 
. replied ſhe, * indeed you know the com- 
© trary—You muſt know For you cant 
have forgot. No Amelia in the World 
can have quite obliterated— Forgetfulnes 
is not in our own Power. If | 
was, indeed, I have Reaſon to hon 
. y 


* 


But know not what I am eue Pay. 
do proceed in that Story. 


Booth ſo immediately complied: with this 
Requeſt, that it is poſſible he was pleaſed 
with it. To ſay the Truth, if all which 
unwittingly dropt from Miſs Matthews was 
put together, ſome Concluſions might, it 
ſeems, be drawn from the whole, which 
could not convey a very agreeable Idea to 
a conſtant Huſband. Booth therefore pro- 


ceeded to relate what is written in the Third 
Book of this TOY: | 
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In wich Mr. Booth . his 1 . 


F I am not miſtaken. Madam,“ con. 


tinued Beoth, < I was juſt going u 
_ = acquaint you with the Doctor's Opi-| 


;: { 
£ 
2 


nion, when we were mach tom by the 


* Keeper. 


The Doctor having heard Counſel a 
both Sides, that is to ſay, Mrs. Tia 
for my ſtaying, and Miſs Betty for mi 


< going, at laſt delivered his own Sent. 


ments. As for Amelia, ſhe ſat fil; 
drown'd in her Tears; nor was | mykl 
in a much better Situation. 


4 A; 


Au A ME LI ao. 172 


OG 


— 
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« As the Commiſſions are not Fened,” 


= ſaid the Doctor,“ I think you may be 


« ſaid to remain in your former Regi- 


* ment; and therefore I think you ought: 


to go on this Expedition; your Pu- 


. Þ : ',- * 
ty to your King and Country, whoſe 
„Bread you have eaten, requires it; and 


« this is a Duty of too high a Nature to. 
« admit the leaſt Deficiency. Regard to 


« your Character likewiſe requires your 
going: For the World, which might 


« juſtly blame your ſtaying at home if the 
© Caſe was even fairly ſtated, will not deal 


« ſo honeſtly by you: You muſt expect 


to haye every Circumſtance againſt you 


* heightened, and moſt of what makes 
“for your Defence omitted; and thus you. 
* will be ſtigmatiz'd as a Coward, without 
any Palliation As the malicious Diſ- 
polition of Mankind is too well known, 
* and the cruel Pleaſure which they take 


* ledge is to afford no Handle to Re- 


+ proach : For bad as the World is, it ſel- 


= dom falls on any Man who hatch not 
given ſome flight Cauſe for Cenſure, 


C 4 + . : 
* tho" this, perhaps, is often aggravated 


Ten thouſand Fold; and when we blame 


in deſtroying the Reputations of others; 
the Uſe we are to make of this Know- 
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the Malice of the Aggravation, we 
„ ought not to forget our own Impru- 
«* dence in giving the Occaſion. Remem- 
« ber, my Boy, your Honour is at ſtake; 
and you know how nice the Honour of 

47 Soldier is in theſe Caſes. This is a 


FTreaſure, which he muſt be your Enemy 


indeed who would attempt to rob you 
“% of. Therefore you ought to conſider 
% every one as your Enemy, who by de- 
__<* firing you to {tay would rob you of your 
7 Honour. P 


« Do you hear that, Siſter ?” © cries Miſs 
Betty. Ves, I do hear it,” an- 
* ſwered Amelia, with more Spirit than I 
© ever ſaw her exert before,, and wauld 
& preſerve his Honour at the Expence of 
my Life. I will preſerve it, if it ſhould be 


u at that Expence; and ſince it be Dr. Hor- | 


«* riſon's Opinion that he ought to go, [ 
give my Conſent. Ge, my dear Huſ- 
* band,” cry'd ſhe, falling upon her Knees, 
« may every Angel of Heaven guard and 
« preſerve you.“ I cannot repeat her 
Words without being affected,” ſaid he, 
wiping his Eyes, the Excellence of that 
Woman, no Words can paint; Miſs Ma- 
* thews, ſhe hath every Perfection in Hu- 


« * man Nature. | 
N EM I will 
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I will not tire you with the Repetition. 
of any more that paſt on that Occaſion ; 
nor with the Quarrel that enſued be- 
tween Mrs. Harris and the Doctor; for 
the old Lady could not ſubmit to my 
leaving her Daughter in her preſent Con- 
dition. She fell ſeverely on the Army, and 
« curſed the Day in which her Daughter 
was married to a Soldier, not ſparing the 
* Dottor for having had ſome Share in the 
« Match. I will omit likewiſe the tender 
* Scene which paſt between Amelia and my 
ſelf previous to my 3 


8 


CO 


Indeed I beg you will not,? cried Miſs 
Mathews, * nothing delights me more than 
Scenes of Tenderneſs. I ſhould be glad 
to know, if poſſible, every Syllable which 
* was uttered on both Sides. | 


1 will indulge you then,” « cries Booth, 
* as far as is in my Power. Indeed, I 
believe, I am able to recolle& much the 

* greateſt Part; for the l mpreſſion 1 is never 
to be effaced from my . 


2 then proceeded as Miſs Mathews 

deſired; but left all our Readers ſhould 
not be of her Opinion, we will, according 
'F 4 | to 
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to our uſual Cuſtom, . endeavour to ac- 
commodate ourſelves to every Taſte, and 
ſhall therefore place this Scene in a. Chap- 
ter by itſelf, which we deſire all our Readers 
who do not love, or who perhaps do not 
know the Pleaſure of Tenderneſs, to paſs 
over; ſince they may do this without any 
Prejudice to the Thread of the Narra- 


= 


tive. . 


| e HA P. 
Containing a Scene of the tender Kind. 


"wy HE Doctor, Madam, ' continued 
# 1 Booth, ſpent. his Evening at Mrs. 
* Harris's. Houſe,. where I ſat with him 
& whilit he ſmoak'd his Pillow Pipe, as his 
« Phraſe is. Amelia was retired above half 
© an Hour, to her Chamber, before I went 
to her. At my Entrance, I found her 
on her Knees, a Poſture in which I never 
* diſturbed her. In a few Minutes ſhe | 
« aroſe, came to me, and embracing me, | 
© ſaid, ſhe had been praying for Reſolution | 
to ſupport the cruelleſt Moment ſhe had 
ever undergone, of could poſſibly under- 
go. I reminded her how much more 
& bitter a Farewel would: be on a Death- 
© Bed, when we never could meet in this 
— —_ | | „World, 
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World, at leaſt, again. I then endea- 
« your'd to leſſen all thoſe Objects Which 
« tempted her moſt, and particularly the 
* Danger | was to encounter; upon which: 
Head I ſeemed a little to comfort her 


but the probable Length of my Abſence,, . 


and the Length of my Voyage were Cir- 
ccumſtances which no Oratory of mine- 
could even palliate. Oh! Heavens, 


© ſaid: the, burſting into Tears, can [ 


bear to think that Hundreds, Fhouſands,. 
for ought I know, of Miles or Leagues, 
« that Lands and Seas are between us. 
*« What is the Proſpect from that Mount 
« in our Garden, where I have ſat ſo- 
% many happy Hours with myBilly?what is: 
« theDiſtance between that and the fartheſt 
„Hill which: we ſee from thence, com- 
<< pared to the Diſtance which will Be be- 
 * tween us? You cannot wonder at this: 
Idea; you muſt remember, my B#ly, at 
this Place, this very Thought came for- 

<«. merly into my foreboding Mind.. 
then begged you to leave the Army. | 
* Why would you not comply? Did I no |} 
A tell you then that the ſmalleſt Cottage 


© we could ſurvey from the Mount, would | 


*© be with you a Paradiſe to me; it would. 
* be fo ſtill, why can't my Billy think ſo? 

Am. 1 ſo much his Superior in Love-* 
1 « Where: 


” .- Ss 
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*© Where is the Diſhonour, Billy ? or if 
*< there be any, will it reach our Ears in 
our little Hutt? Are Glory and Fame, 


c 


cc 


and not his Amelia, the Happineſs of 


„my Huſband ? Go then, purchaſe them 
* at my Expence. You will pay a few 
“ Sighs, perhaps a few Tears at parting, 
and then new Scenes will drive away the 


© Thoughts of poor Amelia from your Bo- 


*© ſom; but what A ſſiſtance ſhall I have in 


my Affiiftion-? Not that any Change of 


* C > 


Scene could drive you one Moment from 
my Remembrance; yet here every Ob- 
«© jet I behold will place your lov'd Idea 
in the hvelieſt Manner before my Eyes. 


+ © This is the Bed in which you have re- 


*< poſed ; that is the Chair on which you 


_*© fat. Upon theſe Boards you have ſtood. 


** Thefe Books you have read to me. Can 
„ walk among our Beds of Flowers, with- 

*« out viewing your Favourites, nay thoſe 
** which you have planted with your own 


* 


Hands? Can I ſee one Beauty from our 


beloved Mount, which you have not 


pointed out to me? Thus ſhe went 


* on, the Woman, Madam, you fee till 


+ prevailing.*---+ Since you mention it,“ 


ſays Miſs Mathews, with a Smile, © I own. 


the ſame Ob{:rvation occurred to me. 


It is too natural to us to conſider our- 
by on s ſelves 


, 


— 
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« ſelves only, Mr. Booth.*---< You ſhalt 
hear, he cry'd,---* At laſt, the Thoughts 
of her preſent Condition ſuggeſted them- 
« ſelves.'——*< But if,” ſaid the, © my 
« Situation, even in Health, will be ſo 
ce jntolerable, how ſhall I, in the Danger and 
« Agonies of Child-birth, * your 
« Abſence l“ Here the ft op'd, and 
looking on me with all the Tenderneſs 
« imaginable, cried out,” And am I 
« then ſuch a Wretch to wiſh for your 
“ Preſence at ſuch a Seaſon ; ought I not- 
ce to rejoice that you are out of the Hear- 
« ing of my Cries, or the Knowledge of 
« my Pains? Tf II die, will you not ive 
« eſcaped the Horrors of a Parting Ten 
* thouſand Times more dreadful than 
this? Go, go, my Billy; the very Cir- 
e cumſtance which made me moſt dread 
your Departure, hath perfectly re- 
conciled me to it. 1 perceive clearly 
„ now that I was only wiſhing to ſupport 
« my own Weakneſs with your Strength, 
and to relieve my own Pains at the Price 
of yours. Believe me, my Love, I am 
* aſhamed of myſelf.”---+ I caught her 
in my Arms with Raptures not to be ex- 
* preſt in Words, called her my Heroine by. 
* {ure none ever better deſerved that Name; 
* after which we remained for ſometime 
1 6 — 2 
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6. —— and lock'd in each other's 
Embraces. I am convinced,” faid Miſs 
Mathews, with a Sigh, © there are Moments. 
in Life worth purchaſing with Worlds. 


At length the fatal Morning came. [ 
© endeavoured to hide every Pang of my 
Heart, and to wear the utmoſt Gaiety 
© in my Countenance. Amelia acted the. 
* ſame Part. In theſe aſſumed Characters 
« we met the Family at Breakfaſt ; at their 
© Breakfaſt, | mean: for we were both full 
© already. The Doctor had ſpent above an. 
Hour that Morning in Diſcourſe with. 


© Mrs. Harris, and had in ſome Meaſure 


* reconciled her to my. Departure. He 
© now made uſe of every Art to relieve the 
poor diſtreſſed Amelia; not by inveighing. 
«. againſt the Folly of Grief, or by ſeriouſly 
< adviſing her not to grieve ; both which 
< were ſufficiently performed by Miſs Betty. 
© The Doctor, on the contrary, had Re- 
* courſe to every Means which might caft 
© Veil. over the ldea of Grief, and raiſe 
comfortable Images in my. Angel's Mind. 

He endeavoured to leſſen the ſuppoſed 
Length of my Abſence, by diſpourſing 
© on Matters which were more diſtant in - 
Time. He ſaid, he intended next Year 
* to. rebuild a Part of his „* 

„ TY | (e An 


« —And you, Captain,” ſays he, ſhall 
« jay the Corner-ſtone, I promiſe you; 
© with many other Inſtances of the like 
Nature, which produced, I believe, ſome | 
good Effect on vis both, , 


Amelia ſpoke but little; indeed more 
© Tears than Words dropt. from her; how- 
ever, {Re-ſeemed reſolved to bear her Af-- 
« fliction with Refignation. But when the 
© dreadful News arrived that the Horſes. 
© were ready, and J, having taken my 
Leave of all the reſt, at laſt approached. 
© her ; ſhe was unable to ſupport the Con- 
© flit with Nature any longer; and cling- 
ing round my Neck, ſhe cried, —© Fare- 
« wel, farewel for ever: for 1 ſhalF never 
« never, ſee you more.” At which Words 
the Blood entirely forſook her -lovely _ 
* Cheeks, and ſhe became a lifeleſs Corps. 
in TH ON IT ITN 


Amelia continued ſo long motionleſs, 
© that the Doctor, as well as Mrs. Harris, 
began to be under the moſt terrible Ap- 
prehenſions: ſo they informed me after- 
© wards ; for at that time I was incapable 
* of making any Obſervation. I had in- 
* deed very little more Uſe of my Senſes _ 
* than the dear Creature whom I ſupported. 

3. ; bas 
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© At length, however, we were all de- 
« livered from our Fears; and Life again 
< vifited the lovelieſt Manſion that human 
Nature ever afforded 1 . 


4 had aan, and j yet Was, ſo terrified 
« with what had happened, and Amelia 
continued yet fo 43 and ill, that I de- 

termined, whatever might be the Conſe- 
© quence, not to leave her that Day: which 

© Reſolution ſhe was no ſooner acquainted 


| of with, than ſhe fell on her Knees, crying, 


c> © Good Heaven, I thank thee for this Re- 
« prieve at leaſt. Oh! that every Hour 
69 ff my future Life could be crammed in- 


« to this dear Day. 


Our good Friend the Doctor remain- 
« ed with us. He ſaid, he had intended to 
© viſita Family in ſome Affliction ; but I 
don't know, fays he, why I ſhould ride 


2 a dozen Miles after Affiction, when 


we have enough here. Of all Mankind 
the Doctor is the beſt of Comforters. As 
© his exceſſive Good-nature makes him take 
« vaſt Delight in the Office; ſo his great 
Penetration into the human Mind, joined 
* to his great Experience, renders him the 
© moſt wonderful Proficient in it; and 


he ſo well knows when to ſooth, when 
: BE « to 
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- © to reaſon, and when to ridicule, that he 
never applies any of thoſe Arts impro- 
« perly, which is almoſt univerſally the 
« Cafe with the Phyſicians of the Mind, 
and which it requires very great Judg- 
ment and Dexterity to avoid. 


The Doctor principally applied him- 

« ſelf to ridiculing the Dangers of the- 

Siege, in which he ſucceeded fo well, that, 

© he ſometimes forced a Smile even into 
the Face of Amelia. But what moſt com- 
« forted her, were the Arguments he uſed 
* to convince her of .the Probability of 
my ſpeedy," if not immediate Return. 
He faid, the general Opinion was, that 
the Place would be taken before our Ar- 
rival there. In which Cafe, we ſhould 
have nothing more to do, than to make 
* the beſt of our way Home again. 


Amelia was ſo lulled by theſe Arts, 
that ſhe paſſed the Day much better than 
expected. Though the Doctor could 
not make Pride ſtrong enough to con- 
quer Love; yet, he exalted the former 
to make ſome Stand againſt the latter; 

_* infomuch that my poor Amelia, I believe 
more than once, flattered herſelf to ſpeak 
Sw Popper | 9 
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© the Language of the World, that her 
© Reaſon had gained an entire Victory over 
© her Paſſion; till Love brought up a. Re- 
© inforcement, if J may uſe that Term, of 
"0 =—_ Ideas, and bore down all before 

Him. 5 | : 


© In the Evening, the Doctor and I 
s E another half Hour together, when 
he propoſed to me to endeavour to leave 
Amelia aſleep in the Morning, and pro- 


miſed me to be at Hand when ſhe awak- 


ed, and to ſupport her with all the Aſ- 
© fiſkance in his Power. He added, That 
nothing was more fooliſh, than for Friends 
to take Leave of each other. It is true 
indeed, ſays he, in the common Ac- 
gquaintance and Friendſhip of the World, 
© this is a very harmleſs Ceremony; but 
between two Perſons, who really love 
each other, the Church of Rome never 
invented a Penance half ſo ſevere as this, 


* which we abſurdly impoſe on ourſelves. 


I greatly approved the Doctor's Pro 
© poſal ; thanked him, and promiſed, if 
_ © poſſible, to put it in Execution. He then 

< 'ſhook me by the Hand, and wiſhed. me 
« heartily well, ſaying, in his blunt Way; 
« Well, Boy, I hope to ſee thee mos | 

- | 5 2 6 Wit 
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a with Laurels at thy | ag one Com- 


« fort I have, at leaſt, that Stone Walls 
« and a Sea will prevent 9 from run- 


© ing away.“ 


« When I had left the Doctor, yj repair- 
« ed to my Amelia, whom I found in hey 
Chamber, employed in a very different 
Manner from what ſhe had been the 
preceding Night; ſhe was buſy in pack- 
ing up. ſome Trinkets in a Caſket, which 
ſhe deſired me to carry with me. This 
« Caſket was her own Work, and ſhe had 
& juſt faſtened it as I came to her. 


Her Eyes very ry plainly ore what 


© had paſſed while ſhe was ingaged in her 
6 Work; however, her Countenance was 
now ſerene, and ſhe ſpoke, at leaſt, 
with ſome Chearfulneſs. But after fome 
© time, © You muſt take Care of this Caller, 
* Billy, ſaid ſhe.”—* You muſt indeed 
hy Bh . Paſſion almoſt Rakes 
5 1 till a Flood of Tears gave her Re- 
lief, and then ſhe proceeded “ For I 
* ſh1ll. be the happieſt Woman that ever 
was born when | ſce it again.” —1 told 
. * her, with the Blefſ ing of God that Day 
„ would ſoon come.” * Soon!” anſwered 


6. © the, 
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ſhe, —< No, Billy, not 8 ; a Week is an 
„% Age: — but yet the happy Day ma 
" ns. Tt ſhall, it muſt, wil Fes 
Billy. we ſhall meet never to part again: 
even in this World I hope“ -- Par- 
don my Weakneſs, Miſs Mathews, but 
4 upon my Soul I cannot help it,“ cried he, 
wiping his Eyes Well, I wonder at 
your Patience, and I will try it no longer. 
Amelia, tired out with ſo long a Struggle 
© between Variety of Paſſions, and having 
not cloſed her Eyes during three ſuccei- 
nve Nights, towards the Morning fell 
into a profound Sleep. In which Sleep I I 
left her- and having dreſt myſelf with all 
the Expedition imaginable, ſinging, whiſt- 
ling, hurrying, attempting by every Me- 
thod to baniſh Thought, I mounted my 
Horſe, which I had over-night ordered 
to be ready, and galloped away from 
that Houſe where all my Treaſure was 
depoſited. - ; 


© Thus, Madam, I have, in Obedience 
to your Commands, run through a Scene, 
which if it hath been tireſome to you, 
you muſt yet acquit me of having ob- 
truded upon you. This I am convinced 
of, that no one is capable of tafting ſuch 
| 22 a Scene, who hath not a Heart =_ of 
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Tenderneſs, and perhaps not even then, 
* unleſs he hath been in the ſame Situation.“ | 


n 
In which Mr. Booth ſets forward on his 
 Fourniy. © 

© 1K; ELL, Madam, we have now 
| taken our Leave of Amelia. I 


rode a full Mile before I once ſuffered 
* myſelf to look back; but now being 
come to the Top of a little Hill, the laſt 

Spot I knew which could give me a 
Proſpect of Mrs. Harris's Houſe, my 
_ © Reſolution failed; I ſtopt and caſt my 
* Eyes backward. Shall I tell you what [ 
felt at that Inſtant? I do aſſure you I am 
not able. So many tender Ideas crowded 
* at once into my Mind, that, if I may 
* uſe the Expreſſion, they almoſt diſſolved 
my Heart. And now, Madam, the 
* moſt unfortunate Accident came firſt 
* into my Head. This was, that I had 
in the Hurry and Confuſion left the dear 


*/Caſket behind me. The Thought of 


* going back at firſt ſuggeſted itſelf; but 
the Conſequences of that were too ap- 
f parent. I therefore reſolved to ſend my 

Man, and in the mean time to ride on 
| | « ſoftly 


> BP „ $6 


England. 


if AME LTA. Book If. 


© ſoftly on my Road. He immediately 


© executed my Orders, and after ſome time, 


6 feeding my Eyes with that delicious and 
< yet Heart- felt Proſpect, I at laſt turned my 


- 


Horſe to deſcend the Hill, and proceeded 
about a hundred Yards, when, conſider- 
ing with myſelf, that 1 ſhould loſe no 
time by a ſecond Indulgence, 1 again 
© turned back, and once more feaſted my 
Sight with the ſame painful Pleaſure, till 
* my Man returned, bringing me the 
© Caſket, and an Account that Amelia ſtill 
continued in the ſweet Sleep I left her. 
| now ſuddenly turned my Horſe for the 
laſt time, and with the utmoſt Reſolu- 
tion purſued my Journey. 


R © 0 


II perceived my Man at his Return 
But before I mention any thing of him, 
it may be proper, Madam, to acquaint 
you who he was. He was the Foſter- 
brother of my Amelia. This young Fel- 


low had taken it into his Head to go in- 


* to the Army; and he was deſirous to 
& ſerve under my Command. The Doctor 
* conſented to diſcharge him; his Mo- 


_ © ther at laſt yielded to his Importunities; 


and | was very eaſily prevailed on to Jill 
© one of the handſomeſt young Fellows. in 


« You. 
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« You will eaſily believe I had. ſome little 
« Partiality to one whoſe Milk Amelia had 
« ſucked ; but as he had never cen the 
Regiment, I had no great Opportunity 
to ſhew him any great Mark of Favour. 
© Indeed he waited on me as my Servant; 
4 and I treated him with all the Tender- 
« neſs which can be uſed to one in that 


AC... 08 As « 


When I was about to change into the 
* Horſe-guards, the poor Fellow began to 
« droop, fearing that he ſhould no longer 
be in the ſame Corps with me, tho' cer- 


+ tainly that would not have been the Cale. 
However, he had never mentioned one 


Word of his Diſſatisfaction.— He is in- 
« dzed a Fellow of a noble Spirit; but 


* when he heard that I was to remain where 


* I was, and that we were to go to Gi- 
< braltar together, he fell into Tranſports 
of Joy little ſhort of Madneſs. In ſhort, 
* the poor Fellow had imbibed a. very 


ſtrong Affection for me; tho' this was 


* what I knew nothing of till long after. 


When he returned to me then, as 1 


* was ſaying, with the Caſket, 1 obſerved | ; 
© lus Eyes all over blubbered with Tears. 


* 1 
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I rebuked him a little too raſhly on this 
Occaſion. Heyday ! ſays I, what is the 
Meaning of this? I hope I have not a 
« Milkſop with me. If I thought you 
« would ſhew ſuch a Face to the Enemy, [ 
'© would leave you behind. our Honour 
© need not fear that, anſwered he, I ſhall 
« find no Body there that I ſhall love well 
© enough to make me cry. I was highly 
< pleaſed with this Anſwer, in which 1 
© thought I could diſcover both Senſe and 
Spirit. I then aſked him what had oc- 
© caſioned thoſe Tears ſince he had left me; 
(for he had no Sign of any at that time) 
and whether he had ſeen his Mother at 
Mrs. Harris's. He anſwered in the Ne- 
© oative, and begged that I would aſk him 
no more Queſtions ; adding, that he was 
© not very apt to cry, and he hoped he 
« ſhould never give me ſuch another Op- 
portunity of blaming him. I mention 
this only as an Inſtance of his Affection 
towards me: for I never could account 
for thoſe Tears, any otherwiſe than by 
placing them to the Account of that 
PDiſtreſs in. which he left me at that time. 
We travelled full forty Miles that Day 
without baiting, when arriving at the Inn 
where I intended to reſt that Night, I re- 


tired immediately to my Chamber, with 
| my 
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my dear Amelia's Caſket, the opening 
which was the niceſt Repaſt, and to which 
every other Hunger gave way. 


« It is impoſſible to mention to you all 
the little Matters with which Amelia had 
furniſhed this Caſket. It contained Me- 


dicines of all Kinds, which her Mother, 


who was the Lady Bountiful of that 


Country, had ſupplied her with. The 
moſt valuable of all to me was a Lock of 


her dear Hair, which I have from that 
time to this worn in my Boſom. What 


would I have then given for a little Pic - 


ture of my Angel, which ſhe had loſt 
from her Chamber about a Month before? 
and which we had the higheſt Reaſon in 
the World to imagine her Siſter had taken 
away : for the Suſpicion lay only between 
her and Amelia's Maid, who was of all 
Creatures the honeſteſt, and whom her 
Miſtreſs had often truſted with Things of 
much greater Value: for the Picture, 
which was ſet in Gold, and had two or 


three little Diamonds round it, was worth 


about twelve Guineas only; whereas 
Amelia left Jewels in her Care of much 
greater Value.” 


Sure, cries Miſs Mathews, © ſhe could 


not be ſuch a paultry Pilferer,” 
| | | Not 


l — o<r ops 
ELSE DIES OE te Lt Rs Its AAR CAA ds — — 


M AME L I A. Bock Il. 


Not on account of the Gold or the 
© Jewels,” cries Booth. * We imputed it to 


© mere Spite, with which J aſſure you ſhe 


© abounds; and ſhe knew that next to 
Amelia herſelf, there was nothing which 
© I valued fo much as this little Picture: 
© for ſuch a Reſemblance did it bear of the 


& Original, that Hogarth himſelf did never, 


I believe, draw a ſtronger Likeneſs Spite 
© therefore was the only Motive to this 


« cruel Depredation ; and indeed her Be- 


© haviour on the Occaſion ſufficiently con- 
© yinced us both of the Juſtice of our Suſ. 
« picion, tho? we neither of us durſt accuſe 
her; and ſhe herſelf had the Aſſurance to 
* inſiſt very ſtrongly . (tho' ſhe could not 
prevail) with Amelia to turn away he 
© innocent Maid, ſaving, ſhe would nt 
live in the Houſe with a Thief. 


Miſs Mathews now diſcharged ſome 
Curſes on Miſs Be/ty, not much worth rc 
peating, and then Mr. Boot proceeded i 


bis Relation. 
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CHAP. IV. 
A Sea-piece. 
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0 HE. next Day we joined the Regi- 

I ment, which was ſoon after to em- 

| © bark. Nothing but Mirth and Jollity 

« were in the Countenance of every Officer 

and Soldier; and as I now met ſeveral 
Friends whom I had not ſeen for above a 

| « Year before, I paſſed ſeveral happy 
Hours, in which poor Amela's Image 
WE © {dom obtruded itſelf to interrupt my 
WW © Pleature. To confeſs the Truth, dear 
WE © Miſs Mathews, the tendereſt of Paſſions 
zs capable of ſubſiding; nor is Abſence 
WE from our deareſt Friends fo unſupport- 
dalle as it may at firſt appear. Diſtance 
of Time and Place do really cure what 
they ſeem to aggravate; and taking 
Leave of our Friends reſembles taking 
„Leave of the World, concerning which 
uit hath been often ſaid, that it is not 
Death but Dying which is terrible. 
Here Miſs Mathews burſt into a Fit of 

H Laughter, and cried, © ſincerely aſk 

W your Pardon; but 1 cannot help laughing 
Lat the Gravity of your Philoſophy.” - 
e anſwered, that the Doctrine of the 
Vor. I. "i Paſ- 
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Paſſions had been always his favourite 
Study; that he was convinced every Man 
acted entirely from that Paſſion which was 
uppermoſt; Can I then think,“ ſaid he, 
vithout entertaining the utmoſt Contempt 
for myſelf, that any Pleaſure upon Earth 
could drive the Thoughts of Amelia one 
Inſtant from my Mind? 


At length we embarked aboard a 
* Tranſport, and failed for Gibraltar; but 
© the Wind, which was at firſt fair, ſoon 
* chopped about; ſo that we were obliged, 
© for ſeveral Days, to beat to Windward, 
© as the Sea Phraſe is. During this time 
© the Taſte which I had of a Sea-faring 
© Life did not appear extremely agreeable, 
© We rolled up and down in a little narrow 
© Cabbin, in which were three Officers, 
all of us extremely Sea- ſick; our Sick- 
© neſs being much aggravated by the 
Motion of the Ship, by the View of 
© each other, and by the Stench of the 
Men. But this was but a little Taſte in- 
< deed of the Miſery which was to follow: 
© for we were got.. about ſix Leagues to 
the Weſtward” of Scilly, when a violent 
Storm aroſe at North-eaſt, which ſoon 
© raifed the Waves to the Height of Moun- 
© tains, The Horror of this is not to be 
| adequately 
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« adequately deſcribed to thoſe who have 
© never ſeen the like. The Storm began 
© in the Evening, and as the Clouds 
« brought on the Night apace, 'it was ſoon. 
« entirely dark; nor had we during many 
Hours any other Light than what was 
« cauſed by the jarring Elements, which 
frequently ſent forth Flaſhes, or rather 
streams of Fire; and whilſt theſe pre- 
« ſented the moſt dreadful Objects to our 
Eyes, the roaring of the Winds, the 
« daſhing of the Waves againſt the Ship 
and each other, formed a Sound altogether 
« as horrible for our Ears; while our Ship, 
« ſometimes lifted up as it were to the 
Skies, and ſometimes {ſwept away at once _ 
as into the loweſt Abyſs, ſeemed to be 
the Sport of the Winds and Seas. The 
Captain himſelf almoſt gave all for loſt, 
and expreſt his Apprehenſion of being 
* nevitably caſt on the Rocks of Scilly, 
and beat to Pieces. And now, while 


ſome on board were addreſſing themſelves 


to the Supreme Being, and others apply- 
ing for Comfort to ſtrong Liquors, 
my whole Thoughts were entirely en- 
gaged by my Amelia. A thouſand tender 
Ideas crowded into my Mind. I can 
truly ſay, that 1 had not a ſingle Conſider- 
ation about myſelf, in which ſhe was not 
„„ 1 con- 
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concerned. Dying to me was leaving 
her, and the F ear of never ſeeing her 
more was a Dagger ſtuck in my Heart. 
Again, all the Terrors with which this 
Storm, if it reached her Ears, muſt fill 
her gentle Mind on my Account, and 
the Agonies which ſhe muſt undergo, 
when ſhe heard of my Fate, gave me 
ſuch intolerable Eangs, that I now re- 
pented my Reſolution, and wiſhed, I own 
1 wiſhed, that l had taken her Advice, and 
preferred Love and a Cottage to all the 
dazzling Charms of Honour. 


FF 


While. I was tormenting myſelf with 
thoſe Meditations, and had concluded 
myſelf as certainly loſt, the Maſter came 
into the Cabbin, and with a chearful 
Voice, aſſured us that we had eſcaped 


paſt to the Weſtward of the Rock. This 
was comfortable News to all preſent; and 
my Captain, who had been ſome time 
on his Knees, leapt ſuddenly up and 
teſtificd his Joy with a great Oath. 


F 


A Perſon unuſed to the Sea would 
| © have been aſtoniſhed at the Satisfaction 
* which now diſcovered itſelf in tne 


< Maſter or in ds on board : for the oy 
» 30 


the Danger, and that we had certainly 


— 
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« ſtill raged with great Violence, 'and the 


« Day-light which now appeared, preſented 


« us with Sights of Horror ſufficient to terri- 
« fy Minds which were not abſolute Slaves to 


« the Paſſion of Fear; but ſo great is the 
Force of Habit, that what inſpires a 


© Landman with the higheſt Apprehenſion 
« of Danger, gives not the leaſt Concern 
© to a Sailor, to whom Rocks and Quick- 


« ſands are almoſt the only Objects of Ter- 
* ror, | | 


The Maſter, however, was a little 
miſtaken in the preſent Inſtance ; for he 
had not left the Cabbin above an tour, -, 


before my Man came running to me, 
and acquainted me that the Ship was 
half full of Water; that the Sailors were 


going to hoiſt out the Boat and fave 
themſelves, and begged me to come 
that Moment along with him, as I ten- 


dered my Preſervation. With this Ac- 
count, which was conveyed. to me 


in a Whiſper, I acquainted both the 


Captain and Enfign ; and we all together 
Immediately mounted the Deck, where 
we found the Maſter making uſe of all 
* his Oratory to perſuade the Sailors that 
k the Ship was in no Danger ; and at the 
* ame time employing all his Authority 
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to ſet the Pumps a-going, which he aſ. 
ſured them would keep the Water under, 
and ſave his dear Lovely Peggy, (for that 
was the Name of the Ship) which he 


ſwore he loved as dearly as his own 
"Soul. - 


Indeed this ſufficiently appeared ; for 


the Leak was ſo great, and the Water 
flowed in fo plentifully, that his Le 
Peggy was half filled, before he could be 
brought to think of quitting, her ; but 
now the Boat was brought along-lide the 
Ship; and the Maſter himſelf, notwith- 
ſtanding all his Love for her, quitted his 
Ship; and leapt into the Boat. Every 
Man preſent attempted to follow his Ex- 
ample, when I heard the Voice of m] 
Servant roaring forth my Name in a 
Kind of Agony. I made directly to the 
Ship Side, but was too late: for the 
Boat being already over laden put direct) 
off. And now, Madam, I am going 
to relate to you an Inſtance of heroic 
Affection in a poor Fellow towards 
his Maſter, to which Love itſelf, even 
among Perſons of ſuperior Education, 
can produce but few ſimilar Inſtances. 
My poor Man being unable to get me 


with him into the Boat, leapt ſuddenly 
1 m9 
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into the Sea and ſwam back to the Ship; 
« and when I gently rebuked him for his 
«© Raſhneſs, he anſwered, he choſe rather 
© to die with me, than to live to carry the 
Account of my Death to my Amelia; at 
the ſame time burſting into a Flood of 
Tears, he cried, ** Good Heavens! what 
vill that poor Lady feel when ſhe hears 
« of this!“ This tender Concern for my 
dear Love endeared the poor Fellow 
more to me than the gallant Inſtance 
which he had juſt before given of his 
Aflection towards myſelf. 85 


And now, Madam, my Eyes were 
* ſhocked with a Sight, the Horror of 
* which can ſcarce be imagined : for the 
* Boat had ſcarce got four hundred Yards 
from the Ship, when it was ſwallowed up 
* by the mercileſs Waves, which now ran ſo 
* high, that out of the Number of Perſons 
* which were in the Boat none recovered the 
Ship; tho' many of them we ſaw miſer- 
* ably periſh before our Eyes, ſome of 
them very near us, without any Poſſibi- 
lity of giving them the leaſt Aſſiſtance, 


But whatever we felt for them, we felt, 
* believe, more for ourſelves, expecting 
*every Minute when we ſhould ſhare the 


—— 
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ſame Fate. Among the reſt one of our 
Officers appeared quite ſtupified with 
Fear. I never indeed ſaw a more mi- 
ſerable Example of the great Power of 
that Paſſion : I muſt not, however, 
omit doing him Juſtice, by ſaying that! 
afterwards faw the ſame Man behave well 
in an Engagement, in which he was 
wounded. Tho' there likewiſe he was 
faid to have betrayed the ſame Paſſion of 
Fear in his Countenance, and ſomewhere 


elſe too, which I cannot ſo properly name 


before you. 


© The other of our Officers was no lef 
ftupified (if 1 may ſo expreſs myſelf) 
with Fool-hardineſs, and ſeemed almoſt 
inſenſible of his Danger. To ſay the 
Truth, I have, from this and ſome other 
Inſtances which I have ſeen, been almolt - 
inclined to think, that the Courage as 
well as Cowardice of Fools proceeds from 
not knowing what is or what is not the 


proper Object of Fear: Indeed, we 
may account for the extreme Hardinels 
of ſome Men, in the ſame Manner as for 
the Terrors of Children at a Bugbear. 


The Child knows not but that the Bugbear 
is the proper Object of Fear, the Block- 


© head knows not that a Cannon Ball is ſo. 


T i; 


/ 
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« As to the remaining Part of the Ship's 
© Crew, and the Soldiery, moſt of them 
« were dead drunk ; and the reſt were en- 
« deavouring, as faſt as they could, to pre- 
« pare for Death in the ſame Manner. 


In this dreadful Situation we were 
taught that no human Condition ſhould 
© inſpire Men with abſolute Deſpair : for 
as the Storm had ceaſed for ſome time, 
« the Swelling of the Sea began conſider- . 
* ably to abate ; and we now perceived the 
Man of War which convoyed us, at no 
great Diſtance a-Stern. Thoſe aboard: 
* her eaſily perceived our Diſtreſs, and 
made towards us. When they cane 
pretty near, they hoiſted out two 
* Boats to our Aſſiſtance. Theſe no ſooner 
* approached the Ship, than they were 
© inſtantaneouſly filled, and I myſelf got a 
Place in one of them, chiefly by the 
Aid of my honeſt Servant, of whoſe Fi- 
* delity to me on all Occaſions I cannot 
| © ſpeak or think too highly. Indeed I got 
into the Boat ſo much the more eaſily as 
* a great Number on board the Ship were 
rendered by Drink incapable of taking 
any Care for themſelves. There was 
time, however, for the Boat to paſs and 
© Tepaſs ; ſo that when we came to call: 
| S 8 over 


Py 
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© over Names, three only, of all that re- 
© mained in the Ship, after the Loſs of her 
* own Boat, were miſſing. 5 


© The Captain, Enſign, and myſelf were 
received with many Congratulations by 
our Officers on board the Man of War. 
© — The Sea Officers too, all except the 
Captain, paid us their Compliments, tho 
| © theſe were of the rougher Kind, and not 
without ſeveral Jokes on our Eſca 
As for the Captain himſelf, we ſcarce 
* faw him during many Hours; and whenhe 
appeared he preſented a View of Majeſty 
beyond any that I had ever ſeen. The 
© Dignity which he preſerved, did indeed 
give me rather the Idea of a Magul, or 
a Turk; Emperor, than ef any of the 
Monarchs of Chriftendom. To ſay the 
Truth, I could reſemble his Walk on the 
* Deck to nothing but to the Image of 
Captain Gulliver ſtrutting among the Lil 
© liputians; he ſeemed to think himſelf a 
* Being of an Order ſuperior to all around 
© him, and more eſpecially to us of the 
Land Service. Nay ſuch was the Be- 
© haviour of all the Sea Officers and Sailors 
© to us and our Soldiers, that inſtead of 
* appearing to be Subjects of the ſame 
* Prince, engaged in one Quarrel, and 
ETA « joined 
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« joined to ſupport one Cauſe ; we Land- 


« Men rather ſeemed to be Captives on 
board an Enemy's Veſſel, This is a 


grievous Misfortune, and often proves ſo 


fatal to the Service, that it is great Pity 
* ſome Means could not be found of curing 
l it. 


nu 


| Here Mr. Booth 3 a while, to take 
Breath. We will therefore give the ſame 
Refreſhment to the . 


© H A P. V. 
The ind of Booth at Gibraltar, with what 


there befel him. 


H E Adventures,” continued 8 | 


* which happened to me from this 
Day till my Arrival at Gibraltar, are not 
* worth recounting. to you.. After a 
* Voyage, the Remainder of which was 
* tolerably proſperous, we arrived in that 
* Garriſon, the natural Strength of which 


* is ſo well known. to the whole You 


About a Week oo my Arrival, ie 
was my Fortune to be ordered on a Sally- 
* Party, in which my left Leg was broke 


* with a Muſket Ball; ang I ſhould" moſt 
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3 certainly have either periſh'd miſerably, 
© or muſt have owed my Preſervation to 
* ſome of the Enemy, had not my faithful 
Servant carried me off on his Shoulders, 
and afterwards, with the Aſſiſtance of one 
of his Comrades, brought me back into 
© the Garriſon. 


© The A gony of my Wound was ſo great, 

© that it threw me into a Fever, From 
* whence my Surgeon apprehended much 
Danger. I now began again to feel for 
* my Amelia, and for myſelf on her Ac- 
count: And the Diſorder of my Mind 
occaſioned by ſuch melanchaly Contem- 
plations, very highly — 4 the Diſ- 
temper of my Body; inſomuch that it 
Vvould probably have proved fatal, had it 
not been for the Friendſhip of one Cap- 
© tain James, an Officer of our Regiment, 
and an old Acquaintance, who is un- 
. doubtedly one of the pleaſanteſt Compa- 
a nions, and one of the beſt- natured Men 
in the World. This worthy Man, who 
* had a Head and a Heart perfectly ade- 
© quate to every Office of Friendſhip, ſtay d 
' ® with me almoſt Day and Night during 
« my Illneſs; and by ſtrengthening my 
. * raiſing my Ty its, and cheering 
4 my | 
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my Thoughts, preſerved me from De- 
ſtruction. 1 5 
The Behaviour of this Man alone is 
« 2 ſufficient Proof of the Truth of my 
« Doctrine, that all Men act entirely from 
their Paſſions ; for Bob James can never 
be ſuppoſed to- act from any Motive. of i 
« Virtue or Religion; ſince he conſtantly © WM 
* laughs at both; and yet his Conduct to- ; 
* wards me alone demonſtrates a Degree 
of Goodneſs, which, perhaps, none of 
© the Votaries of either Virtue or Religion. 
. * canequal.” Gans 
Fou need not take much Pains,* an- 
ſwered Miſs Mathews, with a Smile, to 
* convince me of your Doctrine. I have 
been always an Advocate for the ſame. 
* I look upon the two Words you men- 
tion, to ſerve onlyas Cloaks under which 
| © Hypocriſy may be the better enabled to 
cheat the World. I have been of that 
Opinion ever fince I read that charming 
* Fellow Mandevil.” | ores i 
Pardon me, Madam,” anſwered Booth, 
hope you do not agree with Mandevil 
neither, who hath repreſented human 
* Nature as a Picture of the higheſt De- 
. © formity, 


ö 
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__ * formity. He hath left out of his Syſtem 
© the beſt Paſſion which the Mind can 

© pofleſs, and attempts to derive the Effects 
or Energies of that Paſſion, from the 
'* baſe Impulſes of Pride or Fear. Where- 
© as, it is as certain that Love exiſts in the 
Mind of Man, as that its oppolite Ha- 
© tred doth, and the ſame. Reaſons will e- 
« qually prove the Exiſtence of the one as 
the Exiſtence of the other.“ : 


I don't know, indeed, replied the La- 
dy, © I never thought much about the 
* Matter This I know, that when I read 
* Mandevil, I thought all he ſaid was true; 
* and I have. been often told, that he 
« proves Religion and Virtue to be only 
mere Names. However, it he denies 
there is any ſuch Thing as Love, that is 
* moſt certainly wrong, —1 am afraid I can 
give him the Lye myſelf. 
I will join with you, Madam, in that, 
anſwered Booth, * at any Time.“ 


© Will you join with me?” anſwered ſhe, 
looking eagerly at him O Mr. Boolb, I 
know not what I was going to ſay— 


* What—Where did you leave off? -1 


& would 


4 . 1 | | ook | 4 a : 
© would not interrupt you but 1 am im- 
patient to know ſomething.” g. 


xz Bl 
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© What, Madam?“ cries Booth,” ik 1 
can give you any SatisfaCtion'— . 


No, no,” ſaid ſhe, © I muſt hear all, 
] would not for the World break the 
Thread of your Story —Beſides, I 
am afraid to aſk—Pray, pray, Sit, ge 3 


* on” 
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Well, Madam, *” cries Booth, © I 
think I was mentioning the extraordinary al 
Acts of Friendſhip:done me by Captain 
James; nor can J help taking Notice of the Ml 
* almoft unparalleFd Fidelity of poor A- 

* kinſon (for that was my Man's Name) 
* who was not only conſtant in the Aſſi- 
* duity of his Attendance, but during the 
* Time of my Danger demonſtrated a, * 
* Concern for me which I can hardly ac- 
count for, as my prevailing on his Cap- 
* tain to make him a Serjeant was the firſt 
* Favour He ever received at my Hands, 
© and this did not happen till I was almoſt 
* perfectly recavered of my broken Leg. 
Poor Fellow! I ſhalt never forget the 
* extravagant Joy his Halbert gave him; 
I remember it the more becauſe it was 
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one of the happieſt Days of my own 

© Life ;. for it was upon this Day that! 

| © received a Letter from my dear Amelia, 

= * after a long Silence, acquainting me that 

© ſhe was out of all Danger from her Ly- 
8% © El 


© I was now once more able to perform 

© my Duty; when (fo unkind was the 
© Fortune of War) the ſecond Time I 
mounted Guard, I received a violent 
Contuſion from the burſting of a Bomb. 
© I was felled to the Ground, where I lay 
6 breathleſs by the Blow, till honeſt Alkin- 

* ſon came to my Aſſiſtance, and conveyed 
me to my Room, where a Surgeon im- 
mediately attended me. | 

5 

The Injury I had now received, was 
much more dangerous in my Surgeons. 
© Opinion than the former; it cauſed me to 
© ſpit Blood, and was attended with a Fe- 
ver, and other bad Symptoms; ſo that 
very fatal Conſequences were appre- 
o | | 


b hended. 


In this Situation the Tmage of my A- ; 
melia haunted me Day and Night ; and 
the Apprehenſion of never ſeeing her more 

were ſo intolerable, that I had Thougho 
ys 

a 6 
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« of reſigning my Commiſſion, and return- 

© ing home, weak as I was, that I might 
have, at leaſt, the Satisfaction of dying 
ein the Arms of my Love. Captain 
« James, however, perſiſted in diſſuading 
me from any ſuch Reſolution. He told 
me my Honour was too much concern- 
ed, attempted to raiſe my Hopes of Re- 

«© covery to the utmoſt of his Power; . 
but chiefly he prevailed on me by ſug- 
geſting, that if the worſt which I appre- 

| © hended, ſhould happen, it was much bet- 
« ter for Amelia, that ſhe ſhould be abſent 
than preſent in ſo melancholy an Hour.” 

« I know,” cry'd he, the extreme Joy 
which muſt ariſe in you from meeting 
* again with Amelia, and the Comfort of 
d expiring in her Arms; but conſider 
* what ſhe herſelf muſt endure upon the 
« dreadful Occaſion, and you would not 
« with to purchaſe any Happineſs at the 
Price of ſo much Pain to her.“ This 

* Argument, at length, prevailed on me ; 

* and it was, after many long Debates re- 

* ſolved, that ſhe ſhould not even know 
my preſent Condition till my Doom 
| 2 for Life or Death was abſolutely * 
Hxed.“ | {ab 
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Oh! Heavens! how great! how ge. 
nerous l' cried Miſs Mathews. * Booth, 
© thou art a noble Fellow; and J ſcarce 
„think there is a Woman upon Earth 


- 


* worthy ſo exalted a Paſſion.” 


Booth made a modeſt Anſwer to the 
Compliment which Miſs Mathews had paid 
him. This drew more Civilities from the 
Lady; and theſe again more Acknowledg- 
ments. All which we ſhall paſs by, and 
proceed with our Hiſtory. | 
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Containing Matters which will Fleaſe ſort 
Rl. 


WO Months, and more, had 1 
continued in a State of Jncer- 
tainty, ſometimes with more flattering, 
and ſometimes with more alarming Sym- 
ptoms; when one Afternoon poor Allin- 
ſon came running into my Room, all pale 
and out of Breath, and begged me nat to 
be ſarpriſed at his News, I aſked him 
eagerly what was the Matter, and. if 1 
was any thing concerning Amelia ?---1 had 


ſcarce utter'd the dear Name, mn 
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ch. A M E LIA. 4 
© herſelf ruſhed into the Room, and ran 
© haſtily to me, crying,” Les, it is, it is 
your Amelia herſelf.“ | 


There is nothing ſo difficult to de- 
« ſcribe, and generally ſo dull when de- 
«* ſcribed, as Scenes of exceſſive Tenger- 
* nels. | 


Can you think ſo?? ſays Miſs Ma- 
thews, * ſurely there is nothing fo charm- 
© ing !—O! Mr. Booth, our Sex is d---n'd 
by the Want of Tenderneſs in yours 
„O were they all like you---certainly no 
Man was ever your Equal.“ 


© Indeed, Madam, cries Booth, you ho- 
nour me too much---But---well---when 
the firſt Tranſports of our Meeting were 
* over, Amelia began gently to chide me 
for having concealed my Illneſs from her; 
for in three Letters which I had writ 
her ſince the Accident had happened, 
there was not the leaſt Mention ir, or 
* any Hint given by which ſhe could poſ- 
* ſibly conclude I was otherwiſe than in 
perfect Health. And when I had ex- 


know ſo little of your Amelia, as to think 
| | FX „ 
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I could or would ſurvive you !- -Would 
it not be better for one dreadful Sight to 
break my Heart all at once, than to break 
it by Degrees ?- -O Billy! can any thing 
© pay me for the Loſs of this Embrace 
But I aſk your Pardon-----how ridicu- 
* tous doth my Fondneſs appear in your 
$ Eyes? | 5 


A 


How often,“ anſwered ſhe, * ſhall 1 
© affert the.contrary ? What would you 
* have me ſay, Mr. Booth? Shall I tell 
© you I envy Mrs. Beoth of all the Women 
in the World? Would you believe me if 
I did? I hope you——— What am T fay- 
ing: Pray make no farther Apology, 
© but go on.“ . 


After a Scene,“ continued he, too ten- 
der to be conceived by many, Amelia in- 
formed me that ſhe had received a Letter 
from an unknown Hand, acquainting 
her with my Misfortune, and adviling 

her, if ſhe ever defired to ſee me more to 
come directly to Gibraltar. She faid, ſhe 
ſhould not have delayed a Moment after 
receiving this Letter, had not the ſame 
Ship brought her one from me written 
with rather more than uſual Gaiety, and 
in which there was not the leaſt 3 
. 1 
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« of my Indiſpoſition. This, ſhe ſaid, greatly 
c puzzled her and her Mother, and the 
« worthy Divine endeavoured to perſuade 
ger. to give Credit to my Letter, and to 
« impute the other'to a Species of Wit 
© with which the World greatly abounds. 
| « This conſiſts entirely in doing various 
Kinds of Miſchief toour Fellow- creatures; 
by belying one, deceiving another, ex- 
© poſing a third, and drawing in a fourth ' 
to expoſe himſelf; in ſhort, by making 
« ſome the Objects of Laughter, others of 
Contempt; and indeed not ſeldom, by 
© ſubjecting them to very great Inconveni- 


* ences, perhaps to Ruin, for the Sake of 
* a Jl; 


* 


\ 


Mrs. Harris and the Doctor derived 
the Letter from this Species of Wit. 
Miſs Be/ty, however, was of a different 
Opinion, and adviſed poor Amelia to ap- 
* ply to an Officer whom the Governor had 
* ſent over in the ſame Ship, by whom the 
* Report of my Illneſs was ſo ſtrongly con- 


* lirmed, that Amelia immediately reſolved 
Jon her Voyage. 


I had a great Curioſity to know the 
* Author of this Letter; but not the leaſt 
Traces of diſcovering it. The only Per- 

| fon 
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© ſon with whom I lived in any great Inti- 


8 
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macy was Captain James; and he, Ma. 
dam, from what I have already told you, 
you will think to be the laſt Perſon! 
could ſuſpect; beſides, he declared upon 
his Honour, that he knew nothing of the 
Matter; and no Man's Honour is, I be- 
lieve, more ſacred. There was indeed 
an Enſign of another Regiment who 
knew my Wife, and who had ſometimes 
viſited me in my Illneſs; but he was a 
very unlikely Man to intereſt himſelf 
much in any Affairs which did not con- 
cern him ; and he too declared he knew 
nothing of it. 


5 And did you never diſcover this Secret? 


cried Miſs Mathews. 


| © Never to this Day, anſwered Broth. 


. 
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of the Letter. No, it muſt have been 


« F fancy, ſaid ſhe, I could give a 


ſhrewd Gueſs-—— What ſo likely as that 


Mrs. Booth, when you left her, ſhould have 
given. her Foſter-brother Orders to ſend | 
her Word of whatever befel you? — Jet 
ſtay---that could not be neither: for then 
ſhe would not have doubted whether ſhe 
ſhould leave dear England on the Receipt 


« by 
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by ſome other Means ;—yet that I owned 
« appeared extremely natural to me: for if 
© ] had been left by ſuch a Huſband, I 
« think 1 ſhould have purſued the ſame 
Method.“ | | 3 


No, Madam,“ cried Booth, it muſt 
have been conveyed by ſome other Chan- 
nel; for my Amelia, I am certain, was en- 
« tirely ignorant of the Manner; and as 
| © for poor Atkinſon, I am convinced he 
| «© would not have ventured to take ſuch a 
Step without acquainting me. Beſides, the 
poor Fellow had, I believe, ſuch a Re- 
© card for my Wife, out of Gratitude for 
© the Favours ſhe hath done his Mother, 
that I make no Doubt he was highly re- 
* joiced at her Abſence from my melan- 
© choly Scene. Well, whoever writ it is 
4 a Matter very immaterial; yet as it 
| © ſeemed ſo odd and unaccountable an In- 
| * cident I could not help mentioning it. 


From the Time of Amelia's Arrival 
* nothing remarkable happened till my 
perfect Recovery, unleſs I ſhould obſerve 
her remarkable Behaviour, ſo full of Care 


and Tenderneſs that it was perhaps with- 
* out a Parallel, | 


gf © 


# 
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O no, Mr. Booth,” cries the Lady,—: lt 


is fully equalled, I am ſure, by your Gra. 


titude. There is nothing, I believe, ſo 
rare as Gratitude in your Sex, eſpecially 
in Huſbands. So kind a Remembrance 
is indeed more than a Return to ſuch an 
Obligation: for where is the mighty Ob- 
ligation which a Woman us who 
being poſſeſſed of an ineſtimable Jewel is 
ſo kind to herſelf as to be careful and 
tender of it? I do not ſay this to leſſen 
your Opinion of Mrs. Booth. I have no 
Doubt but that ſhe loves you as well as 
ſhe is capable. But I would not have 
you think ſo meanly of our Sex, as to 
imagine there are not a thouſand Wo- 
men ſuſceptible of true Tenderneſs to- 
wards a meritorious Man. Believe me, 
Mr. Booth, if I had received ſuch an Ac- 


count of an Accident having happened to 


ſuch a Husband, a Mother and a Parſon 
would not have held me a Moment. I 
ſhould have leapt into the firſt Fiſhing: 
boat I could have found, and bid Defiance 
to the Winds and Waves. O there 1s 
no true Tenderneſs but in a Woman of 
Spirit. I would not be underſtood all this 


while to reflect on Mrs. Booth. I am 
only defending the Cauſe of my Sex; for 


upon 


| © TWAS ſcarce ſooner recovered from my 
I Indiſpoſition than Amelia herſelf fell 
ill. This, I am afraid, was occaſioned 
| * by the Fatigues which I could not prevent 
© her from undergoing on my Account; 
for as my Diſeaſe went off with violent 


Ch 5+ +7 AME LI A. 1 
upon my Soul ſuch Compliments to a 
Wife are a Satire on all the reſt of Wo- 


'F mankind.* 


Sure you jeſt, Miſs Mathews," anſwers 


| ed Booth, with a Smile. However, if you 
« pleaſe,” I will proceed in my err 


* 
- 
U 


CHAP. VIl. 


| The Captain continuing his Story, | recounts 


ſome Particulars which we. doubt not to 
many good People will appear unnatural. 


* 


* Sweats, during which the Surgeon ſtrictly 
* ordered that I ſhould lie by myſelf; my 
Amelia could not be prevailed upon to 


| * ſpend many Hours in her own Bed. 
During my reſtleſs Fits ſhe would ſomes 
times read to me ſeveral Hours together; 
indeed it was not without Difficulty that 


* ſhe ever quitted my Bed-ſide, . Theſe 


| © Fatigues, added to the Uneaſineſs of her 


Mind, overpowered her weak Spirits. 
Vol., I. 8 3 — 
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218 A ME L I A. Book Ill 
and threw her into one of the worſt Diſ. 
orders that can poſſibly attend a Woman. 


A Diſorder very common among the 


* Ladies, and our Phyſicians have not 
agreed upon its Name. Some call it the 


Fever on the Spirits, ſome a nervous 


Fever, ſome the Vapours, and ſome the 


< Hyſterics.” 


O ſay no more, cries Miſs Mather, 
I pity you, I pity you from my Soul. A 
< Man had better be plagued with all the 
< Curſes of Egypt than with a vapouriſh 
Wife.“ | 


* Pity me, Madam,” anſwered Booth! 
* Pity rather that dear Creature, who, 
© from her Love and Care of my unworthy 


Self, contracted a Diſtemper, the Horrors 


© of which are ſcarce to be imagined. It is 
© indeed a Sort of Complication of all Diſ- 
© eaſes together, with almoſt Madneſs 
added to them. In this Situation, the 
« Siege being at an End, the Governor 
gave me Leave to attend my Wife to 
© Montpelier, the Air of which was judged 
© to be moſt likely to reſtore her to Health. 
© Upon this Occaſion ſhe wrote to her 


© Mother to defire a Remittance, and ft 


forth the melancholy Condition of her 
Health, and her Neceſſity for Money, 1. 


: ſuch 


© ſuch Terms as would have touched any 

gBoſom not void of Humanity, tho a 

« Stranger to the unhappy-Sufferer. Her 

« Siſter anſwered it, and I believe I have 

© a Copy of the Anſwer in my Pocket. 1 

« keep it by me as a Curioſtry, and you 

« would think it more ſo, could I ſnew you 

* my Amelia's Letter.” He then ſearched his 
Pocket book, and finding the Letter, 

among many others, he read it in the fol- 
| lowing Words? 2 e 


4 M* Mamma being much diſordered, 


hath commanded me to tell you, 
ſhe is both ſhocked and ſurpriſed at your 
extraordinary Requeſt, or, as ſne chuſes 
to call it, Order for Money. You know, 
my Dear, ſhe ſays, that your Marriage 
with this Red-cgat Man was entirely 
againſt her Conſent, and the Opinion of 
all your Family, (Lam ſure: I may here 
include myſelf in that Number) and yet 
after this fatal Act of Didobedience, ſhe 
was prevailed on to receive you as her 
Child; not, however, nor are you ſo th 
* underftand- it, as the Favourite which 
you was before. She forgave you; but 
this was as a Chriſtian and a Parent; 
5 „ « ſtill 
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5 ſtill preſerving in her own Mind a juſt 
s Senſe of your Diſobedience, and a juſt 
*© Reſentment on that Account. And yet, 
* notwithſtanding this Reſentment, ſhe 
deſires you to remember, that when you 
a ſecond time ventured to oppoſe her 
.** Authority, and nothing would ſerve you 
but taking a Ramble (an indecent one! 
can't help ſaying) after your Fellow, 
* ſhe thought fit to ſhew the Exceſs of a 
Mother's Tenderneſs, and furniſhed you 
with no leſs than Fifty Pounds for your 
<* fooliſh Voyage. How can ſhe then be 
« otherwiſe than ſurpriſed at your prefent 
“ Demand ? Which, ſhould ſhe be fo weak 
to comply with, ſhe muſt expect to be 
* every Month repeated, in order to ſupply 
« the Extravagance of a young rakiſh Ot- 
« ficer.— Tou ſay ſhe will compaſſionate 
your Sufferings; yes, ſurely ſhe doth 
greatly compaſſionate them, and ſo do 
I too, tho' you was neither ſo kind, nor 
e ſo civil as to ſuppoſe I ſhould. But! 
« forgive all your Slights to me, as wel 
<< now as formerly. Nay, I not only for- 
« give, but I pray daily for you, —But, dear 
« Siſter, what could you expect leſs than 
% what hath happened? You ſhould hare 
believed your Friends, who were wilt 


and older than you. I do not here 
0 « meat 


[ 
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« mean myſelf, tho' I own I am eleven 
« Months and ſome odd Weeks your Su- 
« perior 3 tho? had I been younger, I might 
perhaps have been able to adviſe you: for 
« Wiſdom and what ſome may call Beauty 
« do not always go together: You will 
« not be offended at this : for I know in 
« your Heart you have always held your 
« Head above 'fome People, whom per- 
« haps other People have thought better 


« of; but why do I mention what I ſcorn 


« ſo much? No, my dear Siſter, Heaven 
« forbid it ſhould ever be ſaid of me, that 
« ] value myſelf upon my Face not but 
« if I could believe Men perhaps - but I 
hate and deſpiſe Men—you know I do, 
my Dear, and I wiſh you had deſpiſed 


them as much; but ja ęſt alia, as the 


« Doctor. fays.- --You are to make 
| © the beſt of your Fortune. What For- 

tune I mean my Mamma may pleaſe 
to give you: for you know all is in her 
„Power. Let me adviſe you then to 
bring your Mind to your Circumſtances, 
and remember (for I can't help writing 
Ait, as it is for your own Good) the Va- 
_ © pours are a Diſtemper which very ill be- 


come a Knapſack. Remember, my 
“Dear, what you have done; remember 


* what my Mamma hath done z remem- 
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<< ber we have ſomething of yours to keep, 
and do not confider yourſelf as an on 
« Child----No, nor as a favourite Child, 
but be pleaſed to remember, TER 


6 Dear Siſter, 


% 


« Your moſt affectionate Siſter, 
T And moſt obedient humble Servant, 


\ SY * E. HARRIS.“ 


: O brave Mifs Betty,” cried Miſs Ma- 
" Thews, I always held her in high Eſteem; 
but I proteſt ſhe exceeds even what 1 
could have expected from her. 


This Letter, Madam, cries Booth, 
vou will believe was an excellent Cordial 
© for my poor Wife's Spirits. So dreadful 
indeed was the Effect it had upon her, 
that as ſhe had read it in my Abſence, 
I found her at my Return home in the 
s moſt violent Fits; and ſo long was it be- 
fore | ſhe recovered her 'Senſes, that [ 
deſpaired of that bleſt Event ever hap- 
pening, and my own Senſes very narrow- 
* ly eſcaped from being ſacrificed to m/ 
* Deſpair. However, ſhe came at laſt to 


* 


= 


* «© herſell 


—4 * 


— 


Cho,  AMELIA. 223 
« herſelf, and I began to conſider of every 
Means of carrying her immediately. to 
« Montpelier, which was now become much 
more neceſſary than before. 


© Tho'I was greatly ſhocked at the Bar- 
« barity of the Letter; yet I apprehended 
© no very ill Conſequence from it : for as 
© it was believed all over the Army that 
© | had married a great Fortune, I had 
received Offers of Money, if 1 wanted it, 
from more than one. Indeed, I might 


© have eaſily carried my Wife to Montpe- - 


lier at any time; but ſhe was extremely 
© averſe to the Voyage, being deſirous of 
our returning to England, as I had Leave 
* todo; and ſhe grew daily ſo much bet- 
© ter, that had it not been for the Receipt 
* of that curſed—which I have juſt read to 
you, I am perſuaded ſhe might have been 
* able to return to England in the next 
. r 


Among others there was a Colonel in 

* the Garriſon, who had not only offered, 
but importuned me to receive Money af 
him: I now therefore repaired to him ; 
* and as a Reaſon of altering my Reſolu- 
tion, I produced the Letter, and at the 
ſame time acquainted him with the true 
„ State 
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State of my Affairs. The Colonel read 
the Letter, ſhook his Head, and after 
fome Silence, ſaid, he was ſorry I had 
refuſed to accept his Offer before; but 
that he had now ſo ordered Matters, and 
difpoſed of his Money, that he had not 
a Shilling left to ſpare from his own Oc- 
caſions. 

* Anſwers of the ſame Kind I had from 
ſeveral others; but not one Penny could 
] borrow of any : for I have been ſince 
firmly perſuaded that the honeſt Colonel 
was not content with denying me him- 
ſelf; but took effectual Means, by ſpread- 
ing the Secret J had ſo fooliſhly truſted 
him with, to prevent me from ſucceeding 


elſewhere : for ſuch is the Nature of Men, 


that whoever denies himſelf to do you a 
Favour, is unwilling that it ſhould be 
done to you by any other. 


© This was the firſt time I had ever felt 
that Diſtreſs which ariſes from the Want 


of Money; a Diſtreſs very dreadful in- 


deed in a married State : for what can be 
more miſerable than to ſee any thing ne- 
ceſſary to the Preſervation of a beloved 
Creature, and not be able to ſupply it? 


« Per- 


| «+ Perhaps you may wonder, Madam, 
© that I have not mentioned Captain James 
© on this Occaſion ; but he was at that 
time laid up at Agiers, whither he had 
© been ſent by the Governor, in a Fever. 
However, he returned time enough to 
« ſupply me, which he did with the utmoſt 
Readineſs, on the very firſt Mention of 
my Diſtreſs ; and the good Colonel, not- 
withſtanding his having diſpoſed of his 
Money, diſcounted the Captain's Draught. 
© You ſee, Madam, an Inſtance in the ge- 
nerous Behaviour of my Friend James, 
how falſe are all univerſal Satires againſt . 
human Kind. He is indeed one of the 
 worthieſt Men the World ever pro- 
duced. OE WE 


* But, perhaps, you will be more pleaſed 
{till with the extravagant Generoſity of 
my Serjeant. The Day before the. Re- 
turn of Mr. James, the poor Fellow came. 
to me, with Tears in his Eyes, and begged 
| would not be offended at what he was 
going to mention. He then pulled a 
Purſe from his Pocket, which contained, 
he ſaid, the Sum of Twelve Pounds, 
and which he begged me to accept, cry- 
* 1ng he was ſorry it was not in his Power. 
. | L 5 ; "7.8 - Tl 
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to lend me whatever I wanted. I was ſo 
© ftruck with this Inſtance of Generoſity 
© and Friendſhip in ſuch a Perſon, that! 
gave him Oy of preffing me 
© a ſecond Time before I made him an 
* Anſwer. Indeed 1 was greatly ſurpriſed 


| © how he came to be worth that little 


Sum, and no.lefs at his being acquainted 
with my own Wants. In both which 
Points he preſently ſatisfied me. As to 
the firſt, it ſeems he had plundered a Ha- 
ni Officer of fifteen Piſtoles ; and as to 
the ſecond, he confeſſed he had it from 
my Wife's Maid, who had overheard 
* ſome Diſcourſe between her Miſtreſs and 
me. Indeed People, I believe, always 
« deceive themſelves who imagine they can 
* conceal diſtreſt Circumſtances from their 
* Servants : for theſe are always extremely 
* quick-ſighted on ſuch Occaſions.” 


SW © M _ a a a 


© Good Heaven !” cries Miſs Mathews, 
* how aſtoniſhing is ſuch Behaviour in fo 
* low a Fellow!” h | 


I thought ſo myſelf,” anſwered Both; 
© and yet I know not, on a more ſtrict Exa- 


© mination into the Matter, why we ſhould 


be more ſurpriſed to ſee Greatneſs of 
Mind diſcover itſelf in one * 


Rank of Life, than in another. Love, Be- 


; * 1 4 _— * 5 * 
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« nevolence, or what you will pleaſe to call 


it, may be the reigning Paſſion in a Beg- 
q gar as well as in a Pr ince; and wherever 1. 
is, its Energies will be the ſame. 


Jo confeſs the Truth, I am afraid, we 
often compliment what we call upper 
Life, wich too much Injuſtice, at the 
Expence of the lower. As it is no rare 
thing to ſee Inſtances which degrade hu- 


man Nature, in Perſons of the higheſt 


| © Birth and Education; fo J apprehend, that 
| + Examples of whatever is really great 
and good, have been ſometimes found 


« amongſt thoſe who have wanted all fuch 


* Advantages. In Reality, Palaces, I make 
no Doubt, do ſometimes contain nothing 
but Drearineſs and Darkneſs, and the 
Sun of Righteouſneſs hath ſhone forth. 
with all its Glory in a Cottage. 


* 
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HA. VIII. 
Due Story of Booth continued. 


| R. Booth thus went on. 

We now took Leave of the Garriſon, 
it © and haying landed at Marſeilles, arrived 
| at Montpelier, without any thing happen- 
Us ing to us worth Remembrance, except 
| the extreme Sea- ſickneſs of poor Amelia; 
| but J was afterwards well repaid for the 
| Terrors which it occaſioned me, by the 
| | good Conſequences which attended it: 
4 © for I believe it contributed even more 
4 © than the Air of Montpeher, to the perfect 
| * Re-cſtabliſhment of her Health. 


I aſk your Pardon for interrupting you, 
cries Miſs Mathews, * but you never ſatiſ- 
« fied me whether you took the Serjeant's 
« Money. You have made me halt in 
© Love with that charming Fellow.” 


Ho can you imagine, Madam, an- 
fwered Booth, I ſhould have taken from 
a poor Fellow what was of fo little Con- 
_ + ſequence to me, and at the ſame time of 


d- 


Ch. 8. 
« ſo much to him? Perhaps now you will 


« derive this from the Paſſion of Pride. | 


0 Indeed,“ ſays ſne, I neither derive 
© it from the Paſſion of Pride, nor from 


the Paſſion of Folly ; but methinks you 


« ſhould have accepted the Offer, and 1 
am convinced you hurt him very much 
* when you refuſed it. But pray proceed 
| © in your Story.“ Then Booth went on as 
| follows. 4 


As Amelia recovered her Health and 
* Spirits daily, we began to paſs our Time 
very pleaſantly at Montpelier : for the 
_ © oreateſt Enemy to the French will ac- 

* knowledge, that they are the beft People 
in the World to live amongſt for a little 
* while. In ſome Countries it is almoſt as 
* eaſy to get a good Eftate as a good Ac- 
* quaintance. In England, particularly, 
* Acquaintance is of almoſt as flow Growth 
* as an Oak; ſo that the Age of Man 
_ * ſcarcefuffices to bring it to any Perſection, 
and Families ſeldom contract any great 
Intimacy till the Third, or at leaſt the Se- 
* cond Generation. So ſhy indeed are we 
* Enghſh of letting a Stranger into our 
* Houſes, that one would imagine we regard- 
ed all ſuch as Thieves. Now the French are 


A Mu E LI. | 229 


the 


kd 

. 4 

7 
1 
; J. 


4 
EA 
: 
vt. 
ö 
* 
2 
* 
2 
F 
* 
X's 


J a 1 4 - <a 2 Ts ** 

1 5 3 * 0 5 r 2 - — n 5 Tu SY ye bs 5 - . * 

e . AGES is * ons = 3 o — * Ness 8 * 2 r 2 0 OS, _ Y rs 1 4 
4 2 * . unge. * < * 8 2 Pf A Re II n * — as SE te bh SS * 5 

ö r FF c ʒ— 3 1 eyes a i Oo OI 


+ *; — » > 
rene: 
La > 2 ” i, 
a " n * 


© uneaſy at our Farniliarity, and e 
4 I 6 5 


230 AME LI A. Bock III. 
the very Reverſe. Being a Stranger among 
< them entitles you to the better Place, 
and to the greater Degree of Civility; and 
* if you wear but the Appearance of a 
Gentleman, they never ſuſpect you are 
not one. Their Friendſhip indeed ſeldom 
« extends fo far as their Purſe; nor is ſuch 
Friendſnip uſual in other Countries. To 
s fay the Truth, Paliteneſs carries Friend- 
ſhip far enough in the ordinary Occaſions 
of Life, and thoſe who want this Ac- 
* compliſhment rarely make Amends for it 
© by their Sincerity: for Bluntneſs, or 
rather Rudeneſs, as it commonly deſerves 
* to be called, is not always fo much a 
Mark of Honeſty as it is taken to be. 


The Day after our Arrival e became 
* acquainted with Monſ. Z” Abbe Bagillard. 
He was a Frenchman of great Wit and 
Vivacity, with a greater Share 0i Learn- 
ing than Gentlemen are uſually poſſeſſed 
* of, As he lodged in the ſame Houſe 
* with us, we were immediately acquaint- 
© ed, and I liked his Converſation ſo well, 
« that I never thought I had too much of 
his Company. indeed I ſpent ſo much of 
my Time with him, that Amelia (I know 
+ not whether | ought to mention it) grew 


—_— ty boo — 
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« ed of my being too little with her, from 
my violent Fondneſs for my new Ac- 
« quaintance 3 for our CO _— 
ing chiefly upon Books, and princi 
6 Tein — we read ſeveral o = 
« Claſſics together) ſne could have but lit- 
« tle Entertainment by being with us. 
When my Wife had once taken it into 
her Head that the was deprived of my 
Company by Mr. Bagillard, it was im- 
poſſible to change her Opinion; and tho” 
] now ſpent more of my Time with her 
than J had ever done before, ſhe ſtill grew 
© more and more diſſatisfied, till, at laſt; 
© ſhe very earneſtly deſired me to quit my 
Lodgings, and inſiſted upon it with more 
© Vehemence than 1 had ever known her 
* expreſs before. To ſay the Truth, if that 
© excellent Woman could ever be thought 
« unreaſonable, I think ſhe was ſo on this 
OOccaſion. a „„ 


— 


But in what Light ſoever her Deſires 

* appeared to me, as they manifeſtly aroſe 

from an Affection of which 1 had daily the 

© moſtendearingProofs, | reſolved to comply 

with her, and accordingly removed to a 
* ciltant Part of the Town: For it is my 

* Opinion that we can have bat little Love 
* for the Perſon whom we will never in- 
CE LOR. | _ © dulge 


a 
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Aulge in an unreaſonable Demand. Indeed, 


I was under a Difficulty with Regard to 


© Monlſ. Bagillard; for as I could not poſ- 


* ſfibly communicate to him the true Rea- 


© ſon for quitting my Lodgings; fo 1 


found it as difficult to deceive him by a 
* counterfeit one; beſides, I was apprehen- 


_ © five I ſhould have little leſs of his Com- 


< pany than before. I could, indeed, have 
* avoided this Dilemma by leaving Mon:- 
* pelier ; for Amelia had perfectly recovered 
her Health; but I had faithfully pro- 
« miſed Captain James to wait his Return 
from 1taly, whither he was gone ſome 


Time before from Gibraltar; nor was it 


proper for Amelia to take any long Jour- 


- © ney, ſhe being now near ſix Months gone 
with Child. 


This Difficulty, however, proved to 
© be leſs than I had imagined it; for my 
French Friend, whether he ſuſpected any 
thing from my Wife's Behaviour, tho 
© ſhe never, as I obſerved, ſhew'd him 
< the leaft Incivility, became ſuddenly as 
cold on his Side. After our leaving the 


_ © Lodgings he never made above two or 
< three formal Viſits ; indeed his Time was 
© ſoon after entirely taken up by an Intrigue 


6 with 
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« with a certain Countefs, which blazed all 
« over Marſeilles. F VI SENTED 

© We had not been long in our new A- 
partments before an Enghſp Officer ar- 


© rived at Montpelier, and came to lodge 


in the ſame Houſe with us. This Gen- 
« tleman, whoſe Name was Bath, was of 
© the Rank of a Major, and had fo much 
« Singularity in his Character, that, per- 
* haps, you never heard of any like him. 
He was far from having any of thoſe 
* bookiſh Qualifications, which had be- 
fore cauſed my Amelia's Diſquiet. It is 
true, his Diſcourſe generally turned on 
Matters of no feminine Kind, War and 
martial Exploits being the ordinary To- 
pics of his Converſation: however, as he 


had a Siſter with whom Amelia was great- 


* Iy pleaſed, an Intimacy preſently grew 


between us, and we four lived in one Fa- 


© The Major was a great Dealer in the 


* Marvellous, and was conſtantly the lit- 


* tle Hero of his own Tale. This made 
* him very entertaining to Amelia, who of 
* all Perſons in the World hath the trueſt 


* Tafte and Enjoyment of the Ridiculous; 


for whilſt no one ſooner diſcovers it in the 
| Character 
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Character of another, no one ſo well con. 
y ceals her Knowledge of it from the ri. 
1 * diculous Perſon. I cannot help men- 
© tioning a Sentiment of hers on this 
Head, as I think it doth her great Ho- 
= 


.* nour,* If I had the ſame Contempt,” 
© {aig ſhe, © for ridiculous People with the 
< Generality of the World, 1 ſhould rather 
think them the Objects of Tears than 

* Laughter; but, in Reality, I have 
„known ſeveral who in ſome Parts of 


#1 * their Characters have been extremely 
"y s ridiculous, in others have been alto- 
I * gether as amiable. For Inſtance,” * ſaid 
fe, here is the Major who tells of 
L's % many Things which he has never ſeen, 


and of others which he hath never done, 

e and both in the moſt extravagant Ex- 
4 „ ceſs; and yet how amiable is his Beha- 
bt * vieur to his poor Siſter, - whom he hath 
I - - not only brought over hither for her 


7 « Health, at his own Expence, but 1s 
14 * come to bear her Company.” * I be 
== * lieve, Madam, I repeat her very Words; 
#1 for I am very apt to remember what ſhe 
< ſays. 

Tou will eaſily believe, from a Cir- 


« cumſtance I have juſt mentioned in the 
Major's Favour, eſpecially when 1 by | 
| | s * | C t 
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told you that his Siſter was one of the 
« beſt of Girls, that it was entirely neceſ- 
« ſary to hide from her all kind of Laughter 
« at any Part of her Brother's Behaviour. 
Jo ſay the Truth, this was eaſy enough 
to do; for the poor Girl was ſo blinded - 
« with Love and Gratitude, and ſo highly 
* honoured and reverenced her Brother, that 
© ſhe had not the leaſt Suſpicion that there 
was a Perſon in the World capable of 

laughing at him. 


© Indeed, 1 am certain ſhe never made 
the leaft Diſcovery of our Ridicule ; for 
Jam well convinced ſhe would have re- 
ſented it: For beſides the Love ſhe bore 
her Brother, ſhe had a little Family 
Pride, which would. ſometimes. appear. 

© To fay the Truth, if ſhe had any Fault, 

it was that of. Vanity; but ſhe was a 
very good Girl upon the Whole; and 
none of us are entirely free from 

«. Faults,? | 


/ 


* You are a good-natured Fellow, Vill,“ 
| anſwered Miſs Matheros, * but Vanity is a 
| * Fault of the firſt Magnitude in a Wo- 
man, and often the Occaſion of many 
© athers.? | „ 
e ee ee e eee ee 


% 


* 
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To this Booth made no Anſwer ; bu 


continued his Story. 


In this Company we paſſed two or 
three Months very agreeably till the Ma. 

< jor and I both betook ourſelves to our 
ſeveral Nurſeries; my Wite being brought 
© to Bed of a Girl, and Miſs Bath confined 
© to her Chamber by a Surfeit, which had 
like to have occaſioned her Death. 


Here Miſs Mathews burſt into a loud 
Laugh, of which when Booth aſked the 
Reaſon, ſhe ſaid ſhe could not forbear at the 
Thoughts of two ſuch Nurſes : © And did 


you really,” ſays * N make your Wite's 


- © Caudle yourſelf ?? | 
«© Indeed, Madam, ſaid he, *I did, and 


do you think that ſo extraordinary? 


Indeed I do,“ anſwered ſhe, © I thought 
the beſt Huſbands had looked on their 
© Wives lying in as a Time of Feſtival 
and jolliy. What did you not even get 
drunk in The Time of your Wife's De- 
£ livery ? Tell me honeſtly how you em- 


« ploy'd yourſelf at this Time: a 


5 Why 


Why then honeſtly,” replied he, and 
in Defiance of your Laughter, I lay be- 
« hind her Bolſter, and ſupported her in 
my Arms, and upon my Soul, I believe 
I felt more Pain in my Mind than ſhe 
' © underwent in her Body. And now an- 
« ſwer me as honeſtly: Do you really 
« think it a proper Time, of Mirth, when 
the Creature one loves to Diſtraction is 
« undergoing the moſt racking Torments, 
© as well as in the moſt imminent Danger? 
© And—but I need not expreſs any more 
tender Circumſtances. PR 785 


© I am to anſwer honeſtly,* cry'd ſhe.— 
Ves, and ſincerely,” cries Booth. —< Why 
then honeſtly and ſincerely,” ſays ſhe, 
may I never ſee Heaven, if I don't think 


* you an Angel of a Man.“ 


© Nay, Madam, anſwered Booth but, 
indeed, you do me too much Honour, 
there are many ſuch Huſbands—Nay, 
have we not an Example of the like Ten- 
© derneſs in the Major? Tho? as to him, I 
believe, I ſhall make you laugh. While 
my Wife lay in, Miſs Bath being extreme- 
* ly ill, I went one Day to the Door of 
her Apartment, to - enquire after her 
es 855 | < Health, 


R 
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< Health, as well as for the Major, whom 
© { had not ſeen during a whole Week. 
© knocked ſoftly at the Door, and being 


© Sifter's Antichamber warming her Poſſet. 
< HisDrefts was certainly whimſical enough, 


having ona Woman's Bed-Gown, and a 


very dirty Flannel' Night-Cap, which 
being added to a very odd Perſon (for 
he is a very aukward thin Man near ſeven 


A 


Feet high) might have formed, in the Opi- 


nion of moſt Men, a very proper Ob- 
jet of Laughter. The Major ſtarted 
from his Seat at my entring into the 
Room, and with much Emotion, and a 
great Oath, - cry'd out, © Is it you, Sir? 
I then enquired after his and his Siſter's 
Health. He anſwer'd, that his Siſter was 
better, and he was very well,” TBO 
<< I did not expect, Sir,” cry'd he, with 
not a little Confuſion,” © to be ſeen by you 
< in this Situation.” I told him, I thought 
it impoſſible he could appear in a Si. 
tuation more becoming his Character. 


K 


« You do not?“ anſwered — By 


« G-— I am very much obliged to you 


« for that Opinion; but I believe, Sir, 
% however my Weakneſs may prevail on 
e me to deſcend from it, no Man can be 
«© more conſcious of his own Dignity than 
| 3 2 BY mylelt.” 


3 
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« myſelf.” His Siſter then called to 


«© him from the inner Room; upon which 


© he rang the Bell: for her Servant, and 
then after a Stride or two acroſs the 
© Room, he ſaid with an elated Aſpect, 


« ] would not have you think, Mr. Booth, 


« becauſe you have caught me in this 
« Diſhabille, by coming upon me a little 
« too abruptly, I can't help faying. a lit- 


« tle too abruptly, that J am my Siſter's 


« Nurſe. I know better what is due to 


« the Dignity of a Man, and I have 


« ſhewn it in a Line of Battle——{ 
« think J have made a Figure there, 


« Mr. Booth, and becoming- my Cha- 


racter; by G--— 1 ought not to be 
«* deſpiſed too much, if my Nature is not 
totally without its Weakneſſes.“ He 
* utter'd- this, and ſome more of the ſame 
* kind; with great Majeſty, or as he call'd 
* it, Dignity” Indeed, he uſed ſome hard 
Words that I did not underitand ; for 
* all his Words are not to be found in a 
Dictionary. Upon the whole, I could 
not eaſily refrain from Laughter ; how- 


& „* 


poſſible for a Man to poſſeſs true Good- 
neſs, and be, at the ſame time, aſhamed 
" of it. I: 72 1 
But 


ever, ] conquered myſelf, and ſoon after 
retired from him, aſtoniſhed that it was 
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one Wink at what had paſt between us! 


* them. Do you imagine that there is 


„ ſhould have behaved like a Man on the 
. & Occaſion. I would not have you think 
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« But if I was ſurpriſed at what had 


_ © paſt at this Viſit, how much more was 
I ſurpriſed the next Morning, when he 
came very early to my Chamber, and 


* told me he had not been able to ſleep 


«©. There were ſome Words of yours,“ 
* fays he,' © which muſt be further ex- 
&« plained before we part, You told me, 
& Sir, when you found me in that Situa- 
„ tion, which I cannot bear to recollect, 
«* that you thought I could not appear in 
* one more becoming my Character; theſe 
* were the Words, I ſhall never forget 


« any of the Dignity of a Man wanting 
« in my Character? Do you think that! 
« have, during my Siſter's Illneſs, behaved 
« with a Weakneſs that ſavours too much 
* of Effeminacy. I know how much it 1s 
* beneath a Man to whine and whimper 
„about a trifling Girl as well as you, or 
% any Man; and if my Siſter had died, 1 


« I confined myſelf from Company merely 
« upon her Account. I was very much 
« diforder'd myſelf. And when you fur- 
<< priſed me in that Situation, I repeat 
- : „ again 
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again in that Situation, her Nurſe had 


« not left the Room three Minutes, and 


« ] was blowing the Fire for fear it ſhould 
« have gone out.“ In this Manner he 
© ran on almoſt a 
« fore he would ſuffer me to ſpeak. At 
« laſt, looking ſtedfaſtly 
« aſked him if I muſt conclude that he 
« was in earneſt. “ In earneſt,” ſays 
| 4 he, repeating my Words; Do you 
s then take my Character for a Jeſt! 
© Lookee, Sir, ſaid I, very gravely, I 
* think we know one another very well; 
* and I have no Reaſon to ſuſpe& you 
* ſhould impute it to Fear, when I tell you, 
| was ſo far from intending to affront 
you, that I meant you one of the high- 
eſt Compliments. Tenderneſs for Wo- 
men is ſo far from leſſening, that it 
proves a true manly Character. The 
manly Brutus ſhewed the utmoſt Tender- 
neſs to his Porcia; and the great King 
of Sweden, the braveſt; and even Rerceſſ 
of Men, ſhut himſelf up three whole 
Days in the midſt of a Campaign, and 
would fee no Company on the Death of 
a favourite Siſter. At theſe Words, I 
| © faw his Features ſoften; and he cry'd out, 
© D-—n me, .I- admire the King of 
| © Sweden of all the Men in the World 

1 =_— „ and 
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and he is a Raſcal that is aſhamed of 


* doing any thing which the King of 


<. Srweden did. - And yet if any King of 


&« Sweaen in France was to tell me that his 
** Siſter had more Merit than mine; by 
© G—— Fd knock his Brains about his 
«« Ears. Poor little Betſy ! ſhe is the ho- 
„ neſteſt, worthieſt Girl that ever was 


born. Heaven be praiſed, ſhe is reco- 


« vered; for, if I had loſt her, I never 


e ſhould have enjoyed another happy No- 


* ment.”—*< In this Manner he ran on 
* ſome time, till the Tears began to over- 


flow which when he perceived, he ſtopt; 


perhaps he was unable to go on; for he 
* ſeemed almoſt choaked ;—after a ſhort 
Silence, however, having wip'd his Eyes 
* with his Handkerchief, he fetched a deep 
* Sigh, and cry'd, I am aſhamed you 
& ſhould ſee this, Mr. Booth; but d——n 
„ me, Nature will get the better of Dig- 
& nity.” I now comforted him with the 
Example of Xerxes, as I had before done 
< with that of the King of Sweden; and 
£ ſoon after we ſat down to Breakfaſt to- 
* gether with much cordial Friendſhip: 
For I aſſure you, with all his Oddity 
© there is not a better-natured Man in the 
World than the Major.“ 


© Gooe- 
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© Good-natured, indeed!“ cries Miſs 
Mathews, with great Scorn.—* A Fool ! 
How can you mention ſuch a Fellow 
« with Commendation? ? | | 


Booth ſpoke as much as he could in De- 
fence of his Friend ; indeed he had repre- 
ſented him in as favourable a Light as 
poſſible, and had particularly left out thoſe 
hard Words, with which, as he hath ob- 
ſerved a little before, the Major interlarded 
his Diſcourſe. Booth then proceeded as in 
the next Chapter. | 


CHAP IK 
Containing very extraordinary Matters. 


*N /F1SS Bath,” continued Booth, © now 
© recovered ſo faſt, that ſhe was 
* abroad as ſoon as my Wife. Our little 
Party Quarree began to grow agreeable 
again; and we mix'd with the Company 
* of the Place more than we had done 
before. Monſ. Bagillard now again re- 
newed his Intimacy; for the Counteſs 
| * his Miſtreſs was gone to Paris. At 
which my Wife at firſt ſhewed no Diſ- 
ſatisfaction; and I imagined that as ſhe 
O M 2 had 
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had a Friend and Companion of her 
own Sex (for Miſs Bath and ſhe had con- 
tracted the higheſt Fondneſs for each 
other) that ſhe. would the leſs miſs my 
Company. However, I was diſappoint- 
ed in this Expectation ; for ſhe ſoon be. 
gan to expreſs her former Uneaſineſs, 
and her Impatience for the Arrival of 
Captain James, that we might entirtly 
quit Montpelier. 2. . 


I could not avoid conceiving ſome lit- 
tle Diſpleaſure at this Humour of my 
Wife, which I was forced to think a 
little unreaſonable.— A little, do you 
call it,“ ſays Miſs Mathews, Good 
Heavens! what a Huſband are you !— 
How little worthy,” anſwered he, as 
you will ſay hereafter of ſuch a Wife as 
my Amelia. One Day as we were ſitting 
together, I heard a violent Scream, upon 
immediately ran towards the Chamber 
©. whence it proceeded. I followed her; 
© and when we arrived, we there beheld 
the moſt ſhocking Sight imaginable; 
Miſs Path lying dead on the Floor, and 
the Major all bloody kneeling by her, 


4. and ef oar!ng Qut for Aſſiſtance. Ame - 
Eq. - | RES, 5 tho 


* Sure that's Miſs Bath's Voice, and 


which my. Wife ſtarting up, cry'd out, 
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tho' ſhe was herſelf in little better Con- 
dition than her Friend, ran haſtily to 
her, bared her Neck, and attempted to 
looſen her Stays, while I ran up and 
down, ſcarce knowing what I did, cal- 


ling for Water and Cordials, and diſ- 


patching ſeveral Servants one after another 


tor Doctors and Surgeons. 


Water, Cordials, and all neceſſary Im- 
plements being brought, Miſs Bath was, 
at length, recovered, and placed in her 
Chair, when the Major ſeated himſelf by 
her. And now the young Lady being 
reſtored to Life, the Major, who, till 


then, had engaged as little of his own, 


as of any other Perſon's Attention, be- 


came the Object of all our Conſidera- 


tions, eſpecially his poor Siſter's, who had 
no ſooner recovered ſufficient Strength, 
than ſhe began to lament her Brother, - 
crying out, that he was killed; and bit- 


terly bewailing her Fate, in having re- 


vived from her Swoon to behold ſo 
dreadful a Spectacle. While Amelia ap- 


plied herſelf to ſooth the Agonies of her 


Friend, I began to enquire into the Con- 
dition of the Major. In which I was 
alliſted by a Surgeon, who now arrived. 
The Major declared with great Chearful- 
„ 8 « nels, 
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neſs, that he did not apprehend his 
Wound to be in the leaſt dangerous, and 
therefore begged his Siſter to be com. 
forted, ſaying, he was convinced the Sur. 
geon would ſoon give her the ſam: 
Aſſurance; but that gogd Man waz 


not ſo liberal of Aſſurances as the Major 
had expected; for as ſoon as he Ka 


probed the Wound, he afforded no more 


Ban Hopes; declaring that it was a very 
ly Wound; but added, by Way of 


1 that he id cured many 
much worſe. 


When the Major was dreſt, his Siſter 
'* ſeemed to poſſels his whole Thoughts, 
and all his Care was to relieve her Grief, 


He ſolemnly proteſted, that it was no 
more than a Fleſh Wound, and not very 


deep, nor could, as he apprehended, be 


in the leaſt dangerous ; and as for the 
cold Expreſſions of the Surgeon, he very 
well accounted for them from a Motive 
too obvious to be mentioned. From 
theſe Declarations of her Brother, and 
the Interpoſition of her Friends; and 
above all, I believe, from that vaſt Vent 
which ſhe had given to her Fright, Mils 
Bath ſeemed a little pacify'd ; Amelia 


3 therefore at laſt prevailed ; and as Ter- 


* rot 
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« ror abated, Curiofity became the ſuperior 
« Paſſion, I therefore now began to en- 
quire what had occaſioned that Accident, 
« whence all the Uproar arole. : F 


The Major took me by the Hand, and 
* lookino very kindly at me, ſaid, © My 


% your Pardon; for I have done you an 
Injury, for which nothing but the Height 
« of Friendſhip in me can be an Excuſe; 
« and therefore nothing but the Height 
„e of Friendſhip in you can forgive.” 
This Preamble, Madam, you will :eafily 
believe, greatly alarmed all the Com- 
« pany, but eſpecially me.—I anſwered, 
dear Major, I forgive you, let it be what 
it will; but what is it poſſible you can 
* have done to injure me? „That,“ re- 
* plied he,, „which I am convinced a 


Nature, by G muſt conclude to be 
one of the higheſt Injuries. I havetaken 
* out of your own Hands the doing your- 


the Man who hath injured your Ho- 
nour. I mean that Villain Bagillard--- 
* ſaid he to my Wife,“ © are concerned; 
* and I know what is due to the Dignity 


« dear Mr. Booth, T muſt begin by aſking 


« Man of your Honour and Dignity of 


ſelf Juſtice. 1 am afraid 1 have killed 
but I cannot proceed; for you, Madam,” 


ms « of 
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248 AMELIA. Bock Ill. 
of your Sex.”---* Amelia, I obſerved, 
* turn'd pale at theſe Words, but eagerly 
© begg'd him to proceed.“ Nay, Ma. 
dam,“ *© anſwered he,* © if 1 am com- 
** manded by a Lady, it is a part of my 
** Dignity to obey.” © He then proceed- 
ed to tell us, that Bagillard had rallied 
im upon a Suppoſition that he was pur- 
* ſuing my Wife, with a View of Gal- 
© lantry;; telling him that he could never 
* ſucceed; giving Hints that if it had been 
* poſſible, he ſhould haveſucceeded himſelf; 
and ending with calling my poor Amne- 
lia an accompliſhed Prude ; upon which 
the Major gave Begillard a Box in the 
* Ear, and both immediately drew their 
Swords. | | 


The Major had ſcarce ended his Speech, 
when a Servant came into the Room, and 
told me there was a Friar below who 
deſired to ſpeak with me in great Hae. 
1 ſhook the Major by the Hand, and 
told him I not only forgave him, but 
was extremely obliged to his Friendſhip; 
and then going to the Fryar, I found 
that he was Bagillard's Confefſor, from 
whom he came to me, with an earneſt 
Deſire of ſeeing me, that he might aſk 
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my Pardon, and receive my For give- | 
| | „ ncts 
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ness before he dy'd, for the Injury he 
had intended me. My Wife at firſt op- 
poſed my going from ſome ſudden Fears 
on my Account; but when ſhe was 
© convinced they were groundleſs, ſhe con- 
© ſented. | „ 


I ͤ found Bagillard in his Bed; for 
© the Major's Sword had paſſed up to the 
very Hilt through his Body. After 
having very earneſtly asked my Pardon, 
© he made me many Compliments on the 
Poſſeſſion of a Woman, who, joined to 
the moſt exquiſite Beauty, was Miſtreſs 
of the moſt impregnable Virtue; as a 
Proof of which, he acknowledged the 
* Vehemence as well as ill Succeſs of his. 
* Attempts; and to make Amelia's Virtue 
* appear the brighter, his Vanity was ſo pre- 
dominant, he could not forbear running 
over the Names of ſeveral Women of 
* Faſhion who had yielded to his Paſſion, 
* which, he ſaid, had never raged ſo vio- 
* lently for any other as for my poor Ame. 
ia; and that this Violence, which he had 
* found wholly unconquerable, he.hoped 
* would procure his Pardon at my Hands. 
* It is unneceſſary to mention what I ſaid on 
the Occaſion. I aſſured him of my:en-: 
* tre Forgiveneſs; and ſo we parted. To 
M3 ſay 


» © ſay the Truth, I afterwards thought my 
* ſelf almoſt obliged to him for a Meet. 
ing with Amelia, the moſt luxuriouſly de. 


* 4 


* licate that can be imagined, 


I. now ran to my Wife, whom J em- 
* braced with Raptures of Love and Ten- 
* derneſs. When the firſt Torrent of theſe 
Was a little abated, Confeſs to me, my 
Dear,“ * ſaid ſhe, could your Good- 
*« neſs prevent you from thinking me 1 
little unreaſonable in expreſſing ſo much 
| „ Uneaſineſs at the Loſs of your Com- 
i ** pany, while I ought to have rejoiced in 
| * the Thoughts of your being ſo well en— 
1 tertained ? I know you muſt ; and then 
© conſider what I muſt have felt, while l 
* knew I was daily leſſening myſelf in your 
& Eſteem, and forced into a Conduct, which 
l was ſenſible muſt appear to you, who was 
* 1gnorant of my Motive, to be mean, 
„ vulgar, and ſelfiſh. And yet what other 
Courſe had I to take, with a Man whom 
no Denial, no Scorn could abaſh.—But 
„if this was a cruel Taſk, how much 
t more wretched ſtill was the Conſtraint | 
<< was obliged to wear in his Preſence before 
you, to fhew outward Civility to the Man 
„hom my Soul deteſted, for fear of any 
e fatal Conſequence from your Suſpicion ; | 
 *. and this too, while I was afraid he would 
ps 6«« (on- 


* 
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« conſtrue it to be an Encouragement. Do 5 


« you not pity your poor Amelia when you 
reflect on her Situation?“ - Pity ! cry'd 
« |, my Love, is Pity an adequate Ex- 
« preſſion for Eſteem, for Adoration ?— 
© But how, my Love, could he carry this 
don fo ſecretly—by Letters?” O no, 
« he offered me many; but I never would 
c receive but one, and that I return'd him. 
« Good G | would not have ſuch a 
« Letter in my Poſſeſſion for the Univerſe, 


I thought my Eyes contaminated with 


© reading it.”—* O brave,“ cry'd Mis 


| Mathews, © Heroic, I proteſt. 


Had Ia Wiſh that did not bear 
* The Stamp and Image of my Dear, 


Fd pierce my Heart through every Vein, 


And die to let it out again. 


And can you really,“ cry'd he, laugh 
* at ſo much Tenderneſs?' I laugh at 
* Tenderneſs! O Mr. Bootb,“ anſwered 
ſhe, * Thou knoweſt but little of Califta. 
I thought formerly,” cry'd he, I knew 


*'a great deal, and thought you of all 


Women in the World to have the great- 
eſt —of all Women !— Take Care, 


Mr. Booth,” ſaid ſhe.— By Heaven, if 
you thought ſo, you thought truly- But 
= {ot * what 
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© whatis the Object of myTenderneſs--ſuch 


< In Object AasS'----* Well, Madam,” ſays 


he, I hope you will find one. I thank 


you for that Hope, however,” ſays ſhe, 


cold as it is; but pray go on with your 


Story; which Command he immediately 


obeyed. - 
r.. 
Containing a Letter of a very curious Rind. 


AE Major's Wound,“ continued 


Bocth, was really as light as he 


believed it; ſo that in a very few Days 
he was perfectly well; nor was Bagil- 


lerd, tho run through the Body, long 


apprehended to be in any Danger of his 
Life. The Major then took me aſide, and 
wiſhing me heartily joy of Pagillard's 
* Recovery, told me I ſhould now, by the 
Gift of Heaven, have an Opportunity 
of doing myſelf Juſtice. 1 anſwered | 
could not think of any ſuch Thing: 


For that when I imagined he was on his 


Death bed, I had heartily and ſincerely 


« forgiven him.“ © Very right,” * replied 


the Major, and conſiſtent with your 

« Honour, when he was on his Death⸗ 

* Bed; but that Forgiveneſs was only 
R con- 


%. 
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« conditional, and is revoked by his Re- 
« covery.” * I told him I could not 
« poſſibly revoke it; for that my Anger 
« was really gone. What. hath An- 
« ger,” cry'd he,” © todo with the Mat- 
« ter? The Dignity of my Nature hath 
« been always my Reaſon for drawing my 
« Sword; and when that is concerned, I 
« can as readily fight with the Man I 
« love, as with the Man J hate.“ I 
vill not tire you with the Repetition of 
the whole Argument, in which the Ma- 
jor did not prevail; and | really believe, 
I ſunk a little in his Eſteem upon that 
Account, till Captain James, who arrived 
«* ſoon after, again perfectly reinſtated me 
in his Favour. Kr INS e 


* When the Captain was come, there 

* remained no Cauſe of our longer Stay at” 
Montpelier ;, for as to my Wife, ſhe was 
ina better State of Health than J had ever 
* known her, and Miſs Bath had not only 
* recovered her Health, but her Bloom, and in 
from a pale Skeleton, was become a 
plump, handſome, young Woman. James 
was again my Caſhier; for far from 
receiving any Remittance, it was now a 
long time ſince I had received any Let- 
ter from England, tho? both myſelf and my 
„ dear 
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© dear Amelia had written ſeveral both to 
my Mother and Sifter; and now at our 
Departure from Montpelier, I bethought 
* mylelf of writing to my good Friend 
the Doctor, acquainting him with our 
Journey to Paris, whither 1 deſired he 
* would direct his Anſwer. 


At Paris we all arrived, without encoun- 
* tring any Adventure on the Road worth 
relating; nor did any thing of Conſe- 
* quence happen here during the firſt Fort- 
night: for as you know neither Captain 
James nor Miſs Bath, it is ſcarce worth 
telling you, that an Affection, which 
© afterwards ended in a Marriage, began 
now to appear between them, in which 
it may appear odd to you that I made 
* the firſt Diſcovery of the Lady's Flame, 
and my Wife of the Captain's. 


* The ſeventeenth Day after our Arrival 
at Paris, I received a Letter from the 
Doctor, which I have in my Pocket-book; 
and if you pleaſe 1 will read it you: for! 
would not willingly do any Injury to his 
—_— | 
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The Lady, you may eaſily believe, de- 
as follows. 


« My dear Children, 


OR I will now call you ſo, as you 
have neither of you now any other 
Parent in.this World. Of this melan- 
choly News I ſhould have ſent you 
earlier Notice, if I had thought you 
ignorant of it, or indeed if I had known 
whither to have writ. If your Siſter hath 
received any Letters from you, ſhe hath 
kept them a Secret, and perhaps out of 
Affection to you hath repoſited them in 
the ſame Place where ſhe keeps her 
Goodneſs, and, what J am afraid is 
much dearer to her, her Money. The 
Reports concerning you have been 
various; ſo is always the Caſe in Mat- 
ters where Men are ignorant: for when 
no Man knows what the Truth is, every 
Man thinks himſelf at Liberty to report 
what he pleaſes. Thoſe who wiſh you 
* well, Son Booth, ſay ſimply that you are 
dead; others that you ran away from 


my Daughter, all agree that ſhe is a Saint 
| | » above 5 


fired to hear the Letter, and Booth read it 


* . 
eo * — you 


the Siege, and was caſhiered. As for 
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255 AMELIA. Bock III. 
above; and there are not wanting thoſe 
Who hint that her Huſband ſent her 
e thither. From this Beginning you will 
* expect, I ſuppoſe, better News than { 
am going to tell you; but pray, my 
dear Children, why may not I, who 
have always laughed at my own Af. 
e flictions, laugh at yours, without the 
* Cenſure of much Malevolence.? I with 
% you could learn this Temper from me; 
for, take my Word for it, nothing truer 
% ever came from the Mouth of a Heathen 
c than that Sentence, 
«© —Leve fit quod bene fertur Onus *, 
„ And tho? I muſt confeſs, I never 
« thought Arxriſtotle (whom I do not take 
for fo great a Blockhead as ſome who 
e have never read him) doth not very well 
* reſolve the Doubt which he hath raiſed 
& in his Ethics, viz. How can a Man in 
© the Midſt of King Priam's Misfortunes 
| ce be called happy? yet I have long thought 
n— © that there is no Calamity ſo great that a 
1 <« Chriſtian Philoſopher may not reaſonably 
laugh at it. If the Heathen Cicero, 
| % doubting of Immortality (for ſo wile a 
| &« Man muſt have doubted of that which 
i | « had ſuch ſlender Arguments to ſupport 
| « it) could aſſert it as the Office of Wiſ⸗ 


* The Burden becomes light by being well born. 
| PET „dom 
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« dom Humanas Yes W algue infra ſe 
« pofitas arbitrari ® OT 


« Which Paſſage, with much more to 
« the ſame Purpoſe, you will find in the 
Third Book of his Tuſculan Queſtions. 


« With how much greater Confidence 
« may a good Chriſtian deſpiſe and even 
« deride all temporary and even. tranſitory 
« Evils! If the poor Wretch, who is 
« trudging on to his Anſerable Cottage, 
can Jaugh at the Storms and Tempelts, 
« the Rain and Whirlwinds which ſur- 
« round him, while his richeſt Hope is 
only that of Reſt, how much more 
« chearfully muſt a Man paſs through 
« ſuch tranſcient Evils whoſe Spirits are 
« buoyed up with the certain Expectation 

of finding a noble Palace, and the moſt 

ſumptuous Entertainment ready to re- 

ceive him? I do not much like the Si- 
* mile; but I cannot think of a better, 
* And yet, inadequate as the Simile is, we 
* may, I think, from the Actions of Man- 
“ kind, conclude that they will conſider it 
2s much too ſtrong ; for in the Caſe I 
have put off the Entertainment, is there 


* To look down on all human Affairs as Matters 
below his Conſideration. 
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of the mad Parſon, and be thought by 


any Man ſo tender or poor: ſpirited a3 
not to deſpiſe and often to deride the 
fierceſt of thoſe Inclemencies which ! 
have mentioned? but in our Journey to 
the glorious Manſions of everlaſting Bliſs, 
how ſeverely is every little Rub, every 


trifling Accident lamented ; and if For- 


tune ſhowers down any of her heavier 
Storms upon us, how wretched do we 
preſently appear to ourſelves and to 
others! The Reaſon of this can be no 
other than that we are not in Earneſt in 
our Faith; at the beſt we think with 
too little Attention on this our great 
Concern. While the moſt paultry Mat- 
ters of this World, even thoſe pitiful 
Trifles, thoſe childiſh Gewgaws, Riches 


and Honours, are tranſacted with the 


utmoſt Earneſtneſs, and moſt ſerious 
Application, the grand and weighty At- 
fair of Immortality is poſtponed and 
diſregarded, nor ever brought into the 
leaſt Competition with our Affairs here. 
f one of my Cloth ſhould begin a Dil- 
courſeof Heaven in the Scenes of Buſinc!s 
or Pleaſure; in the Court of Requeſts, at 
Garawey's or at White's, would he gain 
a Hearing, unleſs perhaps of ſome ſorry 
Jeſter who would deſire to ridicule him? 
Would he not preſently acquire the Name 


« all 


have to tell you. Confeſs now, if you 


are awake, did you not expect it was 
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Not in the leaſt ſo, he is in per- 
fect Health, and the Admiration of 


all Men worthy of Bedlam 2 Or would 


he not be treated as the Romans treated 
their Aretalogi *, and conſidered in the 


Light of a Buffoon. But why ſhould 
mention thoſe Places of Hurry and 
worldly Purſuit? — What Attention do 
we engage even in the Pulpit? Here, if 
a Sermon be prolonged a little beyond 
the uſual Hour, doth it not ſet half the 
Audience aſleep? as I queſtion not I have 
by this Time both my Children. —Well 
then, like a good-natured Surgeon, who 
prepares his Patient for a painful Opera- 
tion, by endeavouring as much as he 
can to deaden his Senſation, I will now 
communicate to you, in your ſlumbring 
Condition, the News with which 1 
threatened you. Your good Mother, 
you are to know, is dead ar laſt and hath 
leſt her whole Fortune to her elder 
Daughter.—This is all the ill News I 


much worſe? Did not you apprehend 
that your charming Child was dead ? 


1 


every Body; what is more, he will 


* A Set of beggarly Philoſophers, who diverted 
Great Men at their I able with burleſque Diſcourſes 


on Virtue, 


4% 


* 
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* be taken Care of, with the Tendernef 
of a Parent, till your Return. What 
leaſure muſt this give you! If indeed 
any thing can add to the Happineſs of 
© a married Couple, who are extremely 
and deſervedly fond of each other, and 
as you write me, in perfect Health. A 
<« ſuperſtitious Heathen would have dreaded 0 
« the Malice of Nemęſis in your Situation; 0 
„ but as I am a Chriſtian 1 ſhall venture 
e to add another Circumſtance to your. 
Felicity, by aſſuring you that you have 

«© beſides your Wife a faithful and zealous 

.<* Friend. Do not therefore, my dear 

* Children, fall into that Fault which the 
«excellent TEuqdides obſerves, is too com- 

« mon in human Nature, 70 bear heath 

« the being deprived of the ſmaller Good, with- 
aut conceiving at the ſame time any Grati- 

% tude for the much greater Bleſſings which 

« we are ſuffered to enjoy. I have only farther 

„to tell you, my Son, that when you call 

« at Mr. Morand 's, Rue Dauphine, you will 
find yourſelf worth a hundred Pounds. 
|] « Good Heaven! how much richer are 
I © you than Millions of People who are in 
Want of nothing! Farewel, and know 
. me for 5 
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C Your ſincere and affectionate Friend.“ 


— 


C 10- . 


£ you like the Letter ? 


Doctor is. a charming Man, I always 


| © member to have heard of Mrs. Harris's 
Death above a Year before I left the 
« Country ; but never knew the Particulars 
« of her Will before. 
« ſorry for it, upon my Honour. 


11 Oh fy! Madam,” cries Booth, © have 


the Doctor's Letter? 


8 Ay ay, Cried ſhe, theſe are very 


« but the Loſs of Fortune is a ris 
Matter; and I am ſure a Man of Mr. 
* Booth's Underſtanding muſt think ſo.“ 

* One Conſideration, I muſt own, Madam,” 


* Doctor's Arguments, This was the 
* Concern for my little growing Family, 
© who muſt one Day feel the Lots; nor 
* was I ſo eaſy upon Amelia's Account as 
upon my own,tho? ſhe herſelf put on the 
* utmoſt Chearfulneſs and ſtretched her la- 
, re, vention 


A ME LI A. 26. 


2 There, Madam, cries Booth, how do 


6 Oh! extremely,” aa ſhe, -6 the | 


loved dearly to hear him preach. I re- 
I am extremely 
you ſo ſoon forgot the chief Purport of 


* pretty Things to read, 1 acknowledge ; J 


anſwered he, a good deal baffled all the 
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vention to the utmoſt to comfort me — 
© But ſure, Madam, there is ſomething 
in the Doctor's Letter to admire beyond 
the Philoſophy of it; what think you of 
that eaſy, generous, friendly Manner in 
which he ſent me the hundred Pounds? 


K 7 Very noble and great indeed,” replied 
ſhe © but pray go on with your Story; for 
* I long to hear the whole.“ 


CHAP. XI. 
I. ach My. Booth relates his Return to 
England. EE 


O THING remarkable, as I re- 
| member, happened during our 
Stay at Paris, which we left ſoon after 
and came to London. Here we reſted 
only two Days, and then, taking Leave 

of our Fellow-travellers, we ſet out for 
Wiltſhire, my Wife being ſo impatient to 
ſee the Child, which ſhe had left behind 
her, that the Child ſhe carried with her 
was almoſt killed with the Fatigue of the 
Journey. 


G MWM a A A A AA „ 


We arrived at our Inn hte in the 
© Evening. Amelia, tho' ſhe had no great 
©. Reaſon to be pleaſed with any Part of het 

| 9 6 Siſter's 
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« Siſter's Behaviour, reſolved to behave to 
© her, as if nothing wrong had ever hap- 
« pened. She therefore ſent a kind Note to 


© her the Moment of our Arrival, giving 


| © her her Option whether ſhe would come to 
© us at the Inn, or whether we ſhould that 


« Evening wait on her. The Servant, after 
« waiting an Hour, brought us an Anſwer, 
« excuſing her from coming to us ſo late, as 


© ſhe was diſordered with a Cold, and de- 
* firing my Wife by no Means to think of 
venturing out after the Fatigue of herJour- 
« ney, ſaying, ſhe would on that Account 
* defer the great Pleaſure of ſeeing her 
till the Morning, without taking any more 
Notice of your humble Servant, than if 
* no ſuch Perſon had been in the World, 
* tho? I had very civilly ſent my Compli- 
ments to her. I ſhould not mention this 
* Trifle, if it was not to ſhew you the Na- 
| © ture of the Woman, and that it will be a 
kind of Key to her future Conduct. | 


* When the Servant returned, the good 
Doctor, who had been with us almoſt all 
the time of his Abſence, hurried us away 
* to his Houſe, where we preſently found 
a Supper and a Bed prepared for us. My 
* Wife was eagerly deſirous to ſee her 

Child that Night; but the Doctor 
. | 5 © would 
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_ would not ſuffer it; and as he was at Nurſe 
at a diſtant Part of the Town, and the 
Doctor aſſured her he had ſeen him in 
perfect Health that Evening, ſhe ſuffered 
herſelf at laſt to be diſſuaded. 


* We ſpent that Evening in the moſt 
agreeable Manner: for the Doctor's Wit 
and Humour, joined to the higheſt 
Chearfulneſs and Good- nature, made him 
the moſt agreeable Companion in the 
World ; and he was now in the higheſt 
Spirits, which he was pleaſed to place to 
our Account. We ſat together to a very 
late Hour : for ſo excellent is my Wite's 
Conſtitution, that ſhe declared ſhe was 
ſcarce ſenſible of any Fatigue from her 
late Journies. 


< 
6 
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Amelia ſlept not a Wink all Night, and 
in the Morning early the Doctor accom- 
panied us to the little Infant. The 
Tranſports we felt on this Occaſion are 
really unſpeakable, nor can any but 2 
fond Parent conceive, I am certain, the 

leaſt Idea of them. Our Imaginations 
ſuggeſted a hundred agreeable Circum- 
ſtances, none of which had perhaps any 
Faundation. We. made Words and 
Meaning out of every Sound, and in 
| 6 every 
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« blance to my Amelia, as ſhe did to me. 


But I aſk your Pardon for qwelling 
on ſuch Incidents; and will proceed to 
« Scenes which to moſt Perſons will be 


more entertaining. 


We went hence to pay a Viſit to Miſs 
Harris, whoſe Reception of us was, I 
think, truly ridiculous; and as you 
know the- Lady, I will endeavour to de- 
ſcribe it particularly. At our firſt Ar- 
rival we were uſhered into a Parlour, 
where we were ſuffered to wait almoſt an 
Hour. At length the Lady of the Houſeap · 
peared in deep Mourning, with a Face, 
if poſſible, more diſmal than her Dreſs, 
in which, however, there was every Ap- 
pearance of Art. Her Features were 
indeed ſkrewed up to the very Height of 
Grief. - Wich this Face, and in the moſt 
ſolemn Gait, ſne approached Amelia, and 
coldly ſaluted her. After which ſne 
made me a very diſtant formal Courteſy, 
and we all far down. A ſhort Silence 
now enſued; which Miſs Harris at length 

* broke, with a deep Sigh, and faid, 
Siſter, here is a great Alteration in this 
Place ſince you ſaw it laſt; Heaven hath 
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been pleaſed to take my poor Mother to 


o itſelf.“ (Here ſhe wiped her Eyes, and 
then continued) © I hope I know my Duty, 
and have learned a proper Reſignation 
* to the divine Will; but ſomething is to 


be allowed to Grief for the beſt of Mo- 


Athers; for ſo ſhe was to us both: and if 
<< at laſt ſhe made any Diſtinction, ſhe muſt 
have had her Reaſons for ſo doing, Iam 


<« ſure Ican truly ſay I never wiſhed, much 


* leſs defired it.” The Tears now ſtood in 
poor Amehia's Eyes; indeed ſhe had paid 


* 
** 


unnatural a Parent. She anſwered with 
the Sweetneſs of an Angel, that ſne was 
far from blaming her Siſter's Emotions 
on ſo tender an Occaſion ; that ſhe heartily 
joined with her in her Grief : for that 
nothing which her Mother had done in 
the latter Part of her Life, could efface 
the Remembrance of that Tendernels 
which ſhe had formerly ſhewn her. Her 
Siſter caught hold of the Word Efface, 
and rung the Changes upon it.—“ Ei- 
« face!” cried ſne, O Miſs Emily (tor 
* yoũ mult not expect me to repeat Names 


K K @ 


* 


6 that will be for ever odious) I wiſh in- 


« deed every thing could be effaced — 
* Effaced ! O that that was poſlible ; we 
might then have ſtill enjoyed. my poor 
fr LS „„ „ 


4 


too many already for the Memory of ſo 
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« Mother: for I am convinced ſhe never 
« recovered her Grief on a certain Oeca- 
« ſion.“—-Thus ſhe ran on, and after 
many bitter Strokes upon her Siſter, at 
« [aſt directly charged her Mother's Death 
© on my Marriage with Amelia. I could 
© be ſilent then no longer. I reminded her 
« of the perfect Reconciliation between us 
© before my Departure, and the great 

« Fondneſs which ſhe expreſſed for me; 
| © nor could I help ſaying in very plain 
Terms, that if ſhe had ever changed 
her Opinion of me, as I was not 
conſcious of having deſerved ſuch a 
Change by my own Behaviour, I was 
© well convinced to whoſe good Offices I 
* owed it. Guilt hath very quick Ears to 
© an Accuſation. Miſs Harris immediately 
* anſwered- to the Charge. She ſaid ſuch 
* Suſpicions were no more than ſhe expect- 
* ed; that they were of a Piece with every 
* other Part of my Conduct, and gave 
* her one Conſolation, that they ſerved 
* to account for her Siſter Emily's Un- 
* kindneſs, as well to herſelf as to her poor 
© deceaſed Mother, and in ſome Meaſure 
leſſened the Guilt of it with Regard to 
* her, ſince it was not eaſy to know how 
far a Woman is in the Power of her 
Huſband. My dear Ameka reddened at 

N 2 | s this 
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< this Reflexion on me; and begged her 


Siſter to name any ſingle Inſtance of Un- 


< kindneſs or. Diſre pect, in which ſhe had 


< ever offended. Fo this the other an- 
ſwered, (Lam ſure I repeat her Words, 
* tho? I cannot mimic either the Voice or 


< Air with. which they. were ſpoken)— 


&. Pray, Miſs which is to be the 
ce. Judge, yourſelf or that Gentleman ? J 
* remember the time when I could have 
< truſted to your Judgment in any Affair; 
but you are now no longer Miſtreſs of 
vyourſelf, and are not anſwerable for your 
4 Actions. Indeed it is my conſtant Prayer 
x that your Actions may not be imputed to 
4 You. It was the canſtant Prayer of that 
<<. bleſſed Woman, my dear Mother, who 
<« is now. a. Saint above; a Saint whoſe 
Name I can never mention without a 
«© Tear, tho* I find you can hear it with- 
<. out one. I cannot help obſerving ſome 
<<. Concern on ſo melancholy an Occaſion; 
t jt ſeems due to Decency; but perhaps (for 


J always wiſh- to excuſe you) you are 


<<. forbid to cry. The Idea o deny bid or 


6 forbid to cry ſtruck: ſo ſtrong ly- on my 


© Fancy, that: Indignation only 2 have 
revented me from laughing. But my 
Jam afraid, begins to gros 


- 3 after hearing, for- near 
an 
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« an Hour, every malicious Inſinuation 
« which a fertile Genius could invent, we 
took our Leave, and ſeparated as Perſons 
who would never willingly meet * 


The next Morning, after this Inter- 
view, Amelia received a long Letter from 
Miſs Harris; in which, after many bitter 
Ijnvectives againſt me, ſhe excuſed her 
Mother, alledging that ſhe had been 
driven to do as ſhe did, in order to 
prevent Amelia's Ruin, if her Fortune had 
fallen into my Hands. She likewiſe very 
* remotely hinted that ſhe would be only a 
« Truſtee for her Siſter's Children, and told 
© her, that on one Condition only ſhe would 
* conſent to live with her as a Siſter. 
This was, if ſhe could by any Means 
be ſeparated from that Man, as 'ſhe was 
* pleaſed to call me, who had cauſed o 
11 much Miſchief in the Family. 
© I was fo enraged at this W that 
had not Amelia intervened, I believe 1 
* ſhould have applied to a Magiſtrate for 
a Search-warraat for that Picture, which 
* there was ſo much Reaſon to ſuſpect ſhe- 
* had ſtolen ; and which, I am convinced, 
upon 2 Search, we ſhould have found 
in her Poſſeſſion.” 8 5 
N 3 1 Nay, 
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Nay, it is poſſible enough, cries Miss 
- Mathews, for 1 believe there is no Wick 
edneſs of which the Lady is not capable. 


* This agreeable Letter was ſucceeded by 
another of the hke comfortable kind, 
which informed me that the Company in 
which 1 was, being an additional one 
raiſed in the Beginning of the War, was 
reduced]; ſo that I was now a Lieutenant 
on Halt-pay. | FE: 
* Whilſt we were mediining: on our 
« prefent Situation, the good Doctor came 
* to us. When we related to him the 
Manner in which my Siſter had treated 
© us, he cried out, Poor Soul! I pity 
<« her heartily ;” for this is the ſevereſt Re- 
* ſentment he ever expreſſes z indeed I have 
often heard him ſay, that a wicked Soul 
is the greateſt Object of Compaſſion in 
the World.“ -A Sentiment which we 
mall leave the Reader a little time to di- 
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CHAP x 
In which Mr. Booth concludes his Story. ; 


IHE next Day the Doctor ſet out 

for his Parſonage, which was abour: 
thirty Miles diſtant, whither Amelia and 
myſelf accompanied him, and where 
we ſtayed with him all the Time of his 
Reſidence there, being almoſt three 
Months. e wes 


The Situation of the Pariſh under my 


good Friend's Care is very pleaſant. It 

is placed among Meadows waſhed by a2 
clear Trout Stream, and flanked on both 
Sides with Downs. His Houſe indeed 
would not much attract the Admiration 


of the Virtuoſo. He built it himſelf, 


and it is remarkable only for its Plain- 
neſs; with which the Furniture ſo well 
agrees, that there is no one thing in it that 
may not be abſolutely neceſſary, except 
Books, and the Prints of Mr. Hogarth, 
whom he calls a moral Painter, and ſays 
no Clergyman ſhould be without all his 
Works, in the Knowledge of which he 
would have him inſtruct his Pariſhioners, 


as he himſelf often doth. 
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0 Nothing, however, can be imagined 
more agreeable than the Life that the 
Doctor leads in this homely Houſe, which 
he calls his earthly Paradiſe. All his 
Partthtoners, whom he treats as his 
Children, regard him as their common 
Father. Once in a Week he conſtantly 
viſits every Houſe in the Pariſh, ex- 
amines, commends, and rebukes, as he 
finds Occaſion. This is practiſed like- 
wiſe by his Curate in his Abſence; and ſo 
good an Effect is produced by this their 
Care, that no Quarrels ever proceed 
either to Blows or Law - ſuits; no Beggar 


0 Dread 1 


7 


js to be found in the whole Pariſh ; nor 


did Jever hear a very profane Oath all 
< the Tune I lived 1 in it. | 


< But to return, from ſo agreeable a Di- 
çgreſſion, to my own Affairs, that are 
much leſs worth your Attention. In the 
« midft of all the Pleafures I taſted in this 
* ſweet Place, and in the moſt delightful 
Company, the Woman and Man whom 
I lovedabove all Things, melancholy Re- 
< flexions concerning my unhappy Circum- 
< ſtanceswould often ſteal into my Thoughts. 
My Fortune was now reduced to  lefs 
0 


than Forty Pounds a Year ; I had already 
© two 
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two Children, and my dear Amelia was. 


One Day the Doctor found me ſitting; 
by my ſelf, and employed in melancholy 
© Contemplations on this Subject. He 
* told me he. had obſerved me growing of 


© Jate very ſerious ; that he knew the Oc- 


caſion, and neither wondered at, nor 
« blamed me. He then aſked me if I had 
© any Proſpect of going again into the 
Army; if not, what Scheme of Life I 
* propoſed to myſelf. = ET 


I told him, that as 1 had no powerful 


Friends, I could have but little Expect- 
* ations in a military Way; that I Was as 
© incapable of thinking of any other 
scheme, as all Buſineſs required ſome 


Knowledge or Experience, and likewiſe 


Money to fet up with; of all which E 
* was deſtitute. OR. 1 0 


* © You muſt know then,“ Child, faid 
the Doctor, © that I have been thinking 
© on this Subject as well as you: for I can 
* think; J promiſe you, with a pleaſant 
* Countenance.” © Theſe were his Words: 
As to the Army, perhaps Means might 
be found of getting you another Com- 


N 5 8 miſſion; 
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** miſſion ; but my Daughter ſeems to have 
« a violent Objection to it; and to be plain, 
% fancy you yourſelf will find no Glory 
make you amends for your Abſence from 
« her. And for my Part,” ſaid he, 
<< never think thoſe Men wiſe who for any 
* worldly Intereſt forego the greateſt Hap- 
6 pinefs of their Lives. If I miſtake not,” 
„ faid he, a Country Life, where you 
could be always together, would make 
you both much happier People.“ 


I anſwered, that of all Things I pre- 
* ferred it moſt; and I believed Amelia 
© was of the ſame Opinion. 6, 


The Doctor, after a little Hefitation, 
propoſed to me to turn Farmer, and 
© offered to let me his Parfonage, which 
© was then become vacant. He ſaid, it was 
a Farm which required but little Stock, 
and that little ſnould not be wanting. 


« I embraced this Offer very eagerly, 
© and with great Thankfulneſs, and im- 
mediately repaired to Amelia to commu- 
« nicate it to her, and to Know her Senti- 


Amelia 


Ch. 12. AMELIA. 4 278 


Amelia received the News with the 
« higheſt Tranſports of Joy; ſhe ſaid that 
© her greateſt Fear had always been of my 
« entring again into the Army. She was 
© ſo kind as to fay, that all Stations of Life 
were equal to her, unleſs as one at- 
© forded her more of my Company than 
another.“ © And as to our Children,” 
© ſaid ſhe,” let us breed them up to an 
« humble Fortune; and they will be con- 
« tented with it: For none,” added my 
Angel,“ © deſerve Happineſs, or indeed, 
are capable of it, who make any parti. 
* cular Station a neceſſary Ingredient.” . 


Thus, Madam, you ſee me degraded 
from my former Rank in Life; no longer 
* Captain Booth, but Farmer Booth at your 

Service. | | We af 


During my firſt Year's Continuance uw 
this new Scene of Life, nothing, I think, 
* remarkable happened; the Hiſtory of 
* one Day would, indeed, be the Hiſtory 
of the bee 


* Well, pray then,“ ſaid Miſs Matheus, 
_ © do let us hear the Hiſtory of that Day x 
* I have a ſtrange Curioſity to know how 

| LD ws . 


276 AME LI A. Boo III 
In you could kill your Time; and do, if 
* poſſible, find out the _ beſt Day you 
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1 4 « If you command me, Madam,“ an- 

7 ſwered Booth, you muſt yourſelf be ac- 
* cẽountable for the Dulneſs of the Narra- 
tive. Nay, I believe, you have impoſed 
1 a very difficult Taſk on me; for the great - 
= © ft Happineſs is incapable of Deſerip) 
* tion.” 


' © Nay, nay,” replied ſhe, Jean 100 at 
your greateſt Happineſs, but deſcribe as 
much as you can. 


* Iroſe then, Madam,” cry'd Booth, — 


O the Moment you waked, undoubted- 
* ly,” ſaid Miſs Mathews, — 


Perhaps not ſo, Madam,” ſaid he, 
c . uſually I roſe between Five and 
8 hy 


Il will have no vfuath, cry'd Miſs Ma- 
thews, you are confined to a Day, and it 
is to be the beſt and happieſt in the 
«Tear. | 
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Nay, Madam,” eries Booth, then I 
muſt tell you the Day in which Amelia 
was brought to Bed, after a painful and 
dangerous Labour; for that I think 
was the happieft Day of my Life.” 


HG M K 2 ®$S 


© ] proteſt,” ſaid ſhe, * you are become 
Farmer Booth, indeed. What a Happi- 
* nefs have you painted to my Imagina- 
tion] You put me in Mind of a News- 
* Paper, where my Lady ſuch-a-one is de- 
« livered of a Son, to the great Joy of 
* ſome illuſtrious Family. e 


8 


Why then, I do aſſure you, Miſs Ma- 
* thews,” cries Booth, I ſcarce know a 
* Circumſtance that diſtinguiſhed one Day 
from another. The whole was one con- 
* tinued Series of Love, Health, and 
* Tranquillity, Our Lives reſembled a 
calm Sea.. ä 
»The dulleſt of all Ideas,“ cries the 
Lady. | 


know,“ ſaid he, it muſt appear dull 
in Defcription ; for who can defcribe the 
* Pleaſures which the Merning Air gives 

to one in perfect Health; the Flow of 
1 .> > © Ip 


-” 


. 


RM A W K AG 


0 


c 


ln 


258 AME L IA. Book l 


Spirits which ſprings up from Exerciſe; 
* the Delights which Parents feel from 
the Prattle, and innocent Follies of their 
Children; the Joy with which the ten- 
der Smile of a Wie inſpires a Huſband; 
or laſtly, the chearful, ſolid C omfort 
which a fond. Couple enjoy in each 
other's Converſation.— All theſe Plea- 
ſures, and every other of which our Si- 
tuation was capable, we taſted in the 
higheſt Degree. Our Happineſs was, 
perhaps, too great; for Fortune feemed 
to grow envious of it, and interpoſed 
one of the moſt cruel Accidents that could 
have befallen us, by robbing us of our 
dear Friend the Doctor.“ 


I am ſorry for it,“ ſaid Miſs Mr 


thews, *<* He was indeed a valuable 
Man, and I never heard of his Death 


. 


© 


i 
C 


before.? 


: Long may it be wit any one hears 
of it, cries Booth. He is, indeed, 
dead to us; but will, I hope, enjoy 
many happy Years of Life. You know, 
Madam, the Obligations he had to his 
Patron the Earl; indeed, it was impoſ- 


6 ſible to be once in his Company without 


hear- 


-” 
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hearing of them; I am ſure you wilt | 
neither wonder that he was choſen to 

attend the young Lord in his Travels as his 
Tutor, nor that the good Man, however 
diſagreable it might be (as in Fact it was) 
© to his Inclinations, ſhould comply with 
the earneſt Requeſt of his Friend and Pa- 
S e 


By this Means I was bereft not only 

© of the beſt Companion in the World. 
but of the beſt Counſellor ; a Loſs of 

* which I have ſince felt the bitter Con- 
* ſequence : For no greater Advantage, I 
* am convinced, can arrive to a young Man 
* who hath any Degree of Underſtanding, 
than an intimate Converſe with one of 
* riper Years, who is not only able to ad- 
« viſe, but who knows the Manner of ad- 
* viſing. By this means alone Youth can 
* enjoy the Benefit of the Experience of 
Age, and that at a Time of Life when 
© fuch Experience will be of more Service 
* to a Man, than when he hath lived long 
* enough to acquire it of himſelf. 


From Want of my ſage Counſellor 
* I now fell into many Errors. The firſt 
. theſe was in enlarging my Buſineſs, 


by 
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* by adding a Farm of 1004. a Year to 
the Parſonage; in renting which I had 
© alſo as bad a Bargain as the Doctor had 

before given me a good one. The Con- 
£ ſequence of which was, that whereas at 
© the End of the firſt Year, I was worth 
<-upwards of Fourſcore Pounds, at the 
End of the Second, I was near half that 
Sum worſe (as the Phraſe is) than no- 
thing. | 


; A ſecond- Folly I was guilty of, in 
< uniting Families with the Curate of the 
_ © Pariſh, who had juſt married, as my 
Wife and I thought, a very good Sort of 
© a Woman. We had not, however, lived 
* one Month together before I plainly per- 
ceived this good Sort of Woman had 
© taken a great Prejudice againſt my Ame- 
iu; for which, if I had not known ſome- 
thing of the human Paſſions, and that 
, high Place which Envy holds among 
them, 1 ſhbuld not have been able 
to account: For ſo far was my An- 
< gel from having given her any Cauſe 
7-07 Diſlike, that ſhe had treated her 
not only with Civility but Kind- 
| F " Heſs. . 


bd. 


ras 


c Balke 


7 ch. 12. a A M E | » I A. | 281 ; 


+ Belides Guntrinaity in Beauty, which, 

© | believe, all the World would have — 
© lowed to Amelia, there was ano- 
« ther Cauſe of this Envy, which I am 
© almoſt aſhamed to mention, as it may 
well be called my greateſt Folly. You 
are to know then, Madam, that from a 
Boy I had been always fond of driving 
a Coach, in which 1 valued myſelf on 
having ſome Skill. This, perhaps, was 


a childiſh Vanity. As I had an Oppor- 
tunity, therefore, of buying an old 
Coach and Harneſs very cheap, (indeed 
they coſt me but Twelve Pound) and as- 
I — that the ſame Horſes which 
drew my Waggons, would likewiſe draw 
my Coach, I reſolved on indulging my 
ſelf in the Purchaſe. 
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The Conſequence of ſett ing up this 


poor old Coach is inconceivable. Be- 
tore this, as my Wiſe and myſelf had 
very little diftinguiſhed ourſelves from 
the other Farmers and their Wives, ei- 
ther in our Dreſs, or our Way of Liv- 
ing, they treated us as their Equals ; 
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* but now they began to conſider us as ele- 


* vating ourſelves i into a State of Superiori- 
& TY» 


an innocent, but I allow it to have been 


—_ : 


— . ˙ re i ef 4 
* 52 „ LY Wo & 7 * P 25 
r 
* > Para, "2: 4 

2 —— a. Ft -+ . 


* © 26 * N en ” — 
2 12 "> - — 7 2 ) I E 7 <4, — 
- < {7+ "ef -<# 8 T S. WR 
33 ot MP7: 5-7 C 
—— 2 — toes cede — 


ere 
2 


; 222 : 3 h- 
LED : me — 4 * * 
Z Br — — = — 8 FY . 
ee 2 2 * 1 . is N 7 1 e IT = 
7 IT * . 7 8 - * * 1 — 
E. K ab a, cet SD ne i Fr i 


1 


2 AMELIA: Beck I 


* 
0 
= 

6 

C 

« 

c 

[4 

0 
0 
0 

c 

£ 

C 


b” U G ⁰mU= @+ts/].e.,2o. n 


LI 


ty, and immediately began to envy, hate, 
and declare War againſt us. The neigh- 
bouring little Squires too were uneaſy to 


ſee a poor Renter become their Equal in 


a Matter in which they placed ſo much 
Merit; and not doubting but it aroſe in 
me from the ſame Oſtentation, they be- 
gan to hate me likewtſe, and to turn my 
Equipage into Ridicule ; aſſerting that 
my Horſes, which were as well matched 
as any in the Kingdom, were of different 
Colours and Sizes; with much more of 
that Kind of Wit, the only Baſis of which 


is lying. 


* But what will appear moſt ſurpriſing 
to you, Madam, was, that the Curate's 
Wife, who being lame, had more Ufe 
of the Coach than my Amelia, (indeed, 
ſhe ſeldom went to Church in any other 


Manner) was one of my bittereſt Ene- 


mies on the Occaſion. If ſhe had ever 
any Difpute with Amelia, which all the 
Sweetneſs of my poor Girl could not 


ſometimes avoid, ſhe was ſure to intro- 


duce with a malicious Sneer, ©* Tho my 
Huſband doth not keep a Coach, Madan. 
Nay, ſhe took this Opportunity to upbraid 


my Wife with the Lofs of her Fortune, al- 


ledging,* © That ſome Folks might pr 
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had as good Pretenſions to a Coach as other 


« Folks, and a better too, as they brought a 


« better Fortune to their Huſbands. But 
* that all People had not the Art of making 
* Brick without Straw.” £51 £2508 


* You will wonder, perhaps, Madam, 


* how I can remember ſuch Stuff, which, 


* indeed, was a long time only Matter of 


« Amuſement to both Amelia and myſelf ; 


but we, at laſt, experienced the mif- 
* chievous Nature of Envy, and that it 
« tends rather to produce tragical than co- 
* mical Events. My Neighbours. now 
began to conſpire againſt me. They 
© nick-named me in Deriſion, THE SQUIRE 
_* Farmer, Whatever 1 bought, I was ſure 
to buy dearer; and when 1 ſold, I was 
* obliged to ſell cheaper than any other, 
In fact, they were all united; and while 
* they every Day committed Treſpaſſes on 
my Lands with Impunity, if any of my 


Cattle eſcaped into their Fields, I was 


© either forced to enter into a Law-ſuit, or 
to make amends four-fold for the Damage 
* ſuſtained. 


»The Conſequences of all this could be 
* no other than that Ruin which enſued. 
Without tiring you with Particulars, be- 
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fore the End of four Years, I became in- 
volved in Debt near 300 J. more than 
the Value of all my Effects. My Land- 
lord ſeized my Stock for Rent; and to 
avoid immediate Confinement in Priſon, 
© I was forced to leave the Country, with 
all that I hold dear in the World, my 
Wie, and my poor little Family. 
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5 In this Condition, J arrived in Town 
five or ſix Days ago. I had juſt taken 
a Lodging in the Verge of the Court, 
and had writ my dear Amelia word, 
where the might find me, when fhe had 
fettled her Affairs in the beſt Manner he 
could. That very Evening, as I was re- 
turning Home from a Coffee-houſe, a 
Fray happening in the Street, I endea. 
vour'd to aſſiſt the injured Party, when 
Twas ſeized by the Watch, and after being 
confined all Night in the Round-Houſe, 
was conveyed in the Morning before a 
Juſtice of Peace, who committed me 
hither; where I ſhould probably have 
ſtarved, had I not, from your Hands, 
found a moſt unaccountable Preſervation. 
—And here, give me leave to aſſure 
you, my dear Miſs Mathews, that what- 
ever Advantage I may have reaped from 


your Misforturie, I ſincerely lament it; 
« not 
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nor would I have purchaſed any Relief 
© to myſelf at the Price of ſeeing you in 
« this dreadful F.. 


He ſpake theſe laſt Words with great 
Tenderneſs: For he was a Man of con- 
ſummate Good-nature, and had formerly 

had much Affection for this young Lady; 
indeed, more than the Generality of People 
are capable of entertaining for any Perſon 
whatloever. Wo cas © a 
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